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SATIRIST: 

/ 0^i\jUi\. 4Xa.t«x/>t, b-CT-^-o^^u* uV 'Jfc^Trn^'^a^*^ 

OR, 

EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR, 
BY JOHN CLOSE.— Aged 16. 



What, though I am a Butcher's son. 
And be dispised byvnany a one ; 
May I not write^ as well as those. 
Who are more leam'd, and faaye lees foes ? 

Entsrbbar^ Post, 



Satire is a sort of glass, wherein beholders do generally discover every 
body s face but their own; which is the chief reason, for that kind 
reception it meets with in the world, and that so very few are offended 
with it. — SwxFr« 



APPLEBY: 

PRINTED FOR THE AUTHOR BY JOHN BRIGGS, 
AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 

1833. 
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APOLOGY, 
BY WAY OF ADVERTISEMENT. 



The Author's motive in writing and composing 
the following Work ; was/in the first place, to 
please, or gratify a few of his friends ; secondly, 
is to obtain a little of the Dust of Peru, for the 
purpose of procuring Intellectual Food. An 
old Proverb' says, '* That a Fool can best teach 
Wise Men wit ;" therefore, if any of the follow- 
ing pages prove in any measure, an instrumental 
means of teaching any on^Wit, another purpose 
will be answered. And though this weak Uttle 
Work, may, as it has been said it will, be laugh- 
^ ed at, and the Author termed a Fool and an 
Idiot ! yet, as the Great Boileau says, " Those 
are the worst Works, of which nobody speaks 
at all:' 

Poverty has few friends, and if being poor 
be a fault, or a failing, then the Author is guilty. 
To the small few who at the present support 
him, he will endeavour to render himself worthy 
of, and to merit 

Their kind Patronage and Approbation, 

THE AUTHOR. 

'Mv. /»dc TZeA ^A^.4»T^c-^. 3ul)La^<^el — t.A^^' 
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DEDICATION. 

A Satirm. 



($) To DedicatCi or not ? that is the question, 
Which has troubled me so long, 
That I have thou||it and tliought again. 
Till 1 at last concluded it a thing, 
Not worth the study of a minute ! 

A minute ! no ; but to my story. 

Which I will lay just now before ye; 

Into my head a whim once came, 

That I would write, and get a name ! 

To be styl*d an Author I tliought it fine, 

But since, its prov'd more bitter than brine. 

My pen I got, and nfteii" wrote away. 

Both in the night and in the day ; 

Then to Squire — , I made a motion. 

To write me a letter of 'commendation, 10 

The Squire, good man, was frank and free. 

To my request he did agree ; 

He sign'd nis name, two lines he gaye^ 

Of which in Preface you will have. 

Two other gentlemen came forward, 

And wrote their names, to get me onward ; 

(Who they were I shall not mention, 

For fear I take off your attention.) 

With letter so writ, and well indicted, 

My hopes I thought could not be blighted ; 20 

Subscribers I got, and you may see, 

How gracious they have been to me, 

A3 
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Tl DEDICATION. 

The book was wrote and sezit to press, 
And all went right, yon then would guess ; 
Ah ! no : altho' I*d wrote and done my best, 
Yet still my mind was not at rest. 
A dedication, sure it was a dedication. 
Which so engrosi^d my contemplation ; 
Thought I — all Authors of any note, 
^^ A Patron they have generally got ; 30 

I thought of Bobby Rhymer but pack'd him off, 
As not being great or good enough ! 
The Squire at last came in my head, 
A man most noble and well bred ; 
The words I wrote they were just these 
Which 111 recite, if so you please. 
" Kind Sir : From a youth of my size and age. 
You'll not look for a highly written page ; 
Nor words that's writ in language flow'ry. 
Which so often are great Author's glory, 40 

You know how timid I am in speaking. 
Extempore, or men's praise seeking ; 
May be you'll think a Butcherts boy. 
Is seldom a schoolmaster's joy*^ 
And from my slender education, 
I can not write in ostentation ; 
Your pardon for errors I hope jou*ll give, 
And I m your Most Obedt. while I live. 
So write in fear, though often a joker, 
Your humble Servt. The obliged Author." 60 

Having wrote this, I thought I'd see the Squire, 
And ask if he would grant me my desire ; 
But after all this long digression, 
I went to get his free permission. 
^0^04 It w^ on a charming summer*s eve. 
When Enterber Cottage I did leave ; 
To see Squire — , that great good man, 
Who gives in charity all he can. 
I wrote upon clean dress 'd paper. 

My request, and seal'd it with a wafer ; [^60 
As our dog Help, he ran before, 
I follow'd up unto the door, 
And gave a gentle rap, tap, ta — 
Which made my courage fly away ; 
A footman spruce came unto me. 
Who seem'd to be, in right good glee. 
And said, ' why John, have you come down. 
To see our Master here in Town ?' 
I answer'd 'yes, please give his Honor this, 
I hope he'll take it not amiss,' 70 ^^ 




DBDIGATIOM. YU 



The footman went, and did return, 

^My colour changed, my face did burn ;) 

And spoke ' friend John you may go in, 

For Master is in merry trim.' 

Into the drawing-room I went. 

My bow I made with body bent : 

He spoke, ' what John you want, I see, 

T'inscribe your little work to me ! 

But now I tell you plump and plain. 

That your request is all in vain. 80 

When first I wrote for you the Letter 

I thought you then would be no better ; 

Nor ever get your Book so forward. 

But now I see you are no coward. 

I thought no names you could have gotten. 

But in this likewise I'm mistaken ; 

The saying is — ^where there's a will there is a way, 

In trut^ it is verified this day. 

As for the inscribing I tell you why. 

This request of yours I must denjr j 90 

I should not like to see my name in Print, 

Lest some friends perhaps I might affront ; 

Of great men there is not a few. 

And as I know you are a Blue ; 

There's Mr — , Lord — , or Earl — , 

None would deny you I dare say. 

But as for m« 1 beg to be excus'd, 

111 back you if you are abused ; 

And take 2 Copies, and amongst my friends, 

I'll try to bring about your ends. ' 100 

A propos : if you've any lamb at home, 

A leg we want, and we must have 4^mmi ; ^^^pn;^ 

A leg I think is the tenderest part, 

I love the picking with all m^ heart. 

Yet though I am no gormandizing glutton, 

Lamb to mv taste is sweeter far than mutton. 

But pray what is it^per pound. 

As I wish to know a little on that ^ound V 

' Sixpence, Sir,' said I, * I do believe, 

I'm sure to pay it you will not grieve, HO 

In the morning, I will it bring. 

It's very fat no puny thing.' 

I thanked his honor, and out was shown, ' 

Myself an Author of small renown ; 

Because the yellow dust I did not possess, 

I blush not, no ; I will confess. 

Poverty in general is dispised, 

la frowQ'd upon and tantalized; 
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VUl DEDICATION. 

What ! John of Enterher ! sinking in dispair. 
As lovers when rejected by the fair ? 120 

No! In higher strains my muse shall sing, 
God bless the Queen ! Long live the King ! 
Long may they rule the British Nation, 
In health and wealtl^and satisfaction : 
I'll drop my Pen, and close this dedication. 
Bidding, 'Farewell' to meditation. 
Reader's if you fmd misplac'd a letter. 
Forgive: the next I'll write a better. 128 

TbB ENnBBMRRM PaBT. 
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PREFACE. 



*' To srint, or not to print,-«ihis is the question . 
Whetner 'tis better in a trunk to bury. 
The quirks and crotchets of outrageous £iDcy» 
Or send a well wrote copy to the press. 
And, by disclosing, end tbem I " — Iaoo, 

Kind Readers^ 

It is with trembling hand and palpitating 
hearty that I now presume to lay before a kind^ 
and I hope generous public^ the Satirist. I 
confess^ I am not in the least qualified to take 
in hand^ such a work as the following : bat the 
many injuries which a certain beloved friend hdis 
received and endured^ have induced me (with 
the entreaties of a few friends) to take up my 
pen, weak and feeble as it is ; (having always 
had an itching after writing) and having thus 
got myself hobbled upon the *'stage," I must get 
off as well as I can. 

Further; another inducement was, to return 
my most sincere thanks and hearty expressions 
of gratitude, to many of my friends, and a ge- 
nerous public, for the many favours they have 
been pleased to confer upon their eternally in- 
debted servant. In the vain hope, tHat this 
feeble attempt may serve to amuse them a little 

B 
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XIV PREFACE, 

in their leisure hours. I have taken courage^ 
and boldly proceeded to write the following 
simple little work : knowing, by painful expe* 
rience, that I have to encounter a whole host of 
Hornets ; I put on as bold a face as I can well 
assume, and if I have to experience the morti- 
fication of baaing dorided and hissed off the 
Literary Stage; I must, as I have hitherto 
done, bear the frowns of Madam Fortune with 
patience ; as the PoeL beautifully says when 
describing her — 

^ Wretched tho m^a who .tnuts to theii^ 
Goddess of mutability ! 
He who upon thy smiles depends. 
His life with disappointment ends ; 
How oft amidst, his tow'ring schemes, 
His deep laid plans, and golden dreams, 
Dost thou with barbarous delight, 
Put all his dailing dreaips to Sght." 

Ala^ ! too well: I know how weak ajid inea^ 
pablp X apa to contend witfc my enemies^; how>. 
ever I cherish the vain, delusive and presume 
tuous hope, that their august personages, tho 
CriiiQs^ will be as Ughi as possible in their 
ceQ3uives ; knowing that they have to deal with 
one who possesses, (ih the opinion of a. certain 
crit&rkmin physic) as some lFti6-»i4cr^ imagine^ 
a very limited understanding, and what^s worse, 
a very w^ak head.* 

It has been asserted by many of my. enemieST— 
Qod only knows the nambeiw^tfaai; most of the 
i^afire^.h^we been stolen, or taken, fcom ot})er 
men's works, I need not say my^hi upoixithe 
subject, QBi the enlightened, reader will ^ee, what 
i^ n^yf, ({or not stolen) and what i& not Howi- 



* For an explanation see page 99. 
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WfeiP 1 shJttt say ihik, ihkt Ate foflowbg ))ifeee fa 
^tiite *6W— qtiotations e^sceptfed— and I cha.1- 
l^Hf d att my ieneiliffes> U ^hote fco^^ lof (Vif i<^$^ 
Ifm, a ^hole tW)f!tf t:>f #7s^^ilti^5, to ptcrdntjfeu 
iStt^e instanice in ttiis work ^dre any id stoleh'; 
tlftAsed t afa «tii?prised, yea honotir^d, in being 
^Kwglit eapablei -of pilfering ; ad my friend Mr. 
Friendly knows, or pretends to know, that I 
do not possess int^ect suficient for the pur- 
pose* 

I sfeall not det^n the reader with such 
uninteresting, and tedious cavils ; indeed , I 
iaio* I atn incoiiip^nt to tjontedt ^ith so 
teany of my t)ppOttent3, ^me of whom btjink 
^What the woAd trails) rtoifs, &,nd Versed and 
learned in ^1 the Arts and Sctenbes ; yet great 
%nd terrifying as they Aiay appear to some, 
I will endearotir to write and sp^ak according^ 
to the dictates of right reason . and a good con-- 
science i I may say in the words of Siacred 
Writ, " I speak the truth and lie nol/^ 

In writing the fallowing pages^ I hav^. En- 
deavoured to draw several of the Character^ 
fts I have observed and seen in the present; diay ; 
luid though it is written in the manner of novek^ 
yet it is not one strictly «o; being (as the Title 
iBxpresses) a satire^ and every man in his hu^ 
mour; is intended to shew^ that in all ranked 
and degrees of men^ ftom His Sacrm Mn^^stjf 
to the meanest of his subjects; that $very iqatt 
will have^ oi endeavour to have his humour oi; 

Though I may hctve drawii a picture of virtue 
and vice, yet it i^ foip tW purpose of leading tho^ 
reader to imitate tho on^ aaa Ahtin tb0O(Aer; 
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XVI PRBFACS. 

and although I maf , or may not have seea a&y 
in the present day^ the same as some of tkie 
Reros and Heroines^ depicted in the following 
Treatise : yet I think it wonld be well, if many 
of my readers, who may be placed in the saiii^ 
situation of life, were to follow and imitate their 
^ virtiies. And though my Patron hath said that 

<' With Bak'd, and Brew'd, and Fij'd, and toasted^ 
With Boil'd, and Stew'd, and Vrfi, and Roasted^ 
1*11 treat the Town. 

' (K. S.) Saxmigundus, 

Tet I do not pretend to give an Essay upon 
Cookery, &c. yet I imagine my Patron did not 
mean so. Literally, on the contrary. And though 
(as a certain tuise gentUman fancies) I am 
neither capable nor qualified to virrite such a 
Work as the following^ yet it must stand — 

Critics ly'e had, and mqre I'm sure will come ! 
And they'll pronounce nay everlasting doom. 

If the following seem as a Mirror to some, 
I hope they will attach no blaine to the Author: 
and should it have the good fortune to pass 
through the hands of the Princes of Belles Let-^ 
ires, entitled Critics, and of pleasing and amus- 
ing any of the little few who may deign to 
peruse it, my happiness would be complete: 
and if (that mortifying if) it should not — there's 
the rul>--I must be reconciled to my Fate. 

I beg the reader's pardon for thiis trans* 
grossing, for my pen is at the present, similar 
to a litUe unruly member, which when once set 
a going, forgets when to giVe over. 
\ Methinks I hear yo^ aaying, '^coose, Ife 
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HEGidd-be Author, d|Mlrteii> shorten .your Pre- 
jr%O0, Qr I shall be in the vapours." And so I 
'will, my kind reader, but first pray allow your 
V Would-be-Author, (as you are pleased to call 
me) to return his thanks to you, and his friends 
in general, for giving him so patient a hearing. 
And further, had I been blessed, like many, 
with a liberal education and better informed 
mind, ix^ Union with a clear hecui and bright 
romantic genius; I might have been more capa- 
ble. However, as it is, I have presumed (though 
not without painful forebodings) to enter upon 
this important work, hopii^; that the imperfec- 
tions of the Piece, will be imputed to my little 
acquaintance with the world, and Weak Intel* 
lects ! As the immortal Pope says : — 

"Whoever thinks a faultless piece to see, 
Thii^ what ne'er was, nor ne'er shall be. 
In every work regard the wiitere end. 
Since none can compass more than they intend ; 

And if the means be lust, the conduct true. 

Applause, in spite of trivial fiiults is due. 

As men of bre^lingf sometimes men of wit, 

. t* avoid great errors, must the less conunit ; 

Keglectue rules each yerbal ciitic lays. 

For not to know some trifles, is a ]>raise^ 

Most critics, fond of some subsenrient art« 

Still mi^e the whole depend upon a paurt t 

They talk of principleSj out notions prize. 

And all to onelov'd folly sacrifice." 

Now, as I think that by this time T shall have 
greatly exercised, and perliaps trespassed upon 
my reader's patience, so I shall close this Pre- 
face, by quoting the words of the great Apostle : 

*' Such as I have, I g^ve unto you l" 

iird ted better, better would I have given. 
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XViii MGBTJICSB, 

A^nxaaag to mf fiieftds, tbe mkhictSMtk, mf 
feineelre thanks^ I presume to MbffoiA ^srsetf, 

Thcit mtrch hidebted. 

And ever ObecSent Servant, 
Wltk taspect^ 

l^HE AUtttOte- 

Eht^bi^ •Cmagt, 
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THE SATIRIST: 

OB, 

EVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 
CHAPTER I. 

<* 'Tib nothiog new, I *m cure you know. 

For those w))o write their works to shew ; 

And if they ^p praised, or rendered vain, 

*Ti8 ten to one Aey -write again ; 

And Ifaen they read it o'er ^ith care, 

Correcting here, and adding there/' — Mna. Savage* 

^ It was in the dreary month of November, the 
wind was loud and boisterous, indicating dn 
approaching storm. It was on such an eyening 
as I have feebly described, that the sons and 
daughters of Frederic Clemence, Esq. were 
amusing themsdves and talking upon various 
subjects, while comfortably seated around a 
blazing fire, in their snug little drawing room. 
'Heavens! what a tempest! its well we're 
within doors,' said Master Ferdinand, youngest 
spn of Squire Clemence ; * by the Great Gus- 
tavus ! but Michael will get a dressing;' conti- 
nued Ferdinand, * 1 wish him and Hamlet saie 
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20 • THE satirist: 

at home, I wish he may not throw him, he's a 
mettlesome creature, however there's little lost 
between them/ Frederic Clemence, Esq, of 
Fountain's Lodge, father of this young gentle- 
man, was blessed by kii^d Pr^videac^ with a 
compettnt and independent fortune, who being 
joined to a lovely and agreeable lady, rendered 
him one of the happiest of men. 

Fountain's Lodge, was a beautiful residence 

in the County of and situated about five 

miles from the County Town^ the Mansion 
or Lodge, stood in the centre of a fine park, 
which was well stocked with deer. The lofty 
mountains, tremendous precipices, and pendant 
woods, in contrast with a grand expansive 
river, that rolled maj.estically along, formed a 
most picturesque scene. 

Squire Clemence was not overburthened with 
a family ; he was a gentleman of good stature 
and about the age of forty-three ; he, like many 
other young gentlemen, was very wild and 
rakish, and had married for love, much against 
the minds of his. parents ; nevertheless, as he 
' was an only son, and the darling of his moth^, 
he was at last forgiven. His parents were 
the descendants of an ancient and noble family, 
but being concerned with, and supporters of 

• thtf uftfortutiate Pretender, some of their estates 
were confiscated ; yet they had sufiicient still 
remaining, to enable them to live in a state of 

' opulence and grandeur ;- still they sighed wh^n 
they compared their present $tate with the 
grandeur and magnificence of their Fore-fathers. 
To see and bdiold so many upstart noblesj^ view 

• and -treat them with scorn and contefnpt, tfie 
^ idgbt skortLfied them beyond expression. N<it- 
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withstanding thftt^ by care and attention to tbe 
management of their several estates^ they se* 
cured an independent fortune for their (as I have 
before noticed) only son Frederic. He was 
never broaght up to any business^ as they would * 
hhre gcdmed the idea of a descendant of the^ 
Illustrious House of ClemencOy being either a 
merchant or any other business whatever ; he 
therefore was brought up a Gentleman^ and at . 
a proper age sent to College^ but being of a wild 
romantic turn of mind, was soon sent for home. 
While at College he got acquainted with Geoi^ . 
William Hargrave, eldest son of Lord Har- 
grave, of — - Castle ; during his stay at College, 
they were sworn companionsi It was while at 
College, with the sprightly Lord Hargrave, that^ 
he imbibed a passion for Gambling. The youag . 
Lord was an adept in gaming, yet he often fell 
a prey to sharpers, much owing to Ms love of 
Wine and offering too large libafionrs to tba. 
Rosy God, he thus lost large sums of money* 
Yet our young Squire's passion for ganaiif, 
overcame every other, love exdepted, and it was 
not owing to his want of care that he lost birge 
sums. He being a favourite of William's, Mg 
father's s^ard, he, unknown to his parents^ 
coatriwd to borrow of him, the interest of which 
he paid out of bis allowance. His companiofi, 
the young Lord Hargrave, was more, as the 
world terms it, prudent than his friend Fredeiic. 
He wa^ determined, that in order to makeup hisi^ 
losses, he would marry an Heiiess; and with' 
the advice of his parents, he, as his rank was. 
unexceptionable, was not kmg in procuring 
himself a wife, and one that had plenty of the 
Tellow MetU. jYett with his Gold he gotaf 
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somrgty she being a real Termagant. When 
his father departed this lifey he sueceeded to hi» 
titles and great riches^ he having only oae bro- 
ther, and he was portioned oiF, and who held a 
considerable lucrative office in India. By this 
Lady he had two sews and one daughter, viz : 
Charles William^ Edward James, and Caroline 
^jfflizabeth. Charles was of a serious, steady 
turn of mind, yet given to Satire, and an Inde* 
pendent Dissenter in principle. Edwsurd was 
somewhat of a Romantic turn of temper, a great 
lover of Wine and Licentiousness, a Churchman. 
Caroline, the beautiful Caroline, though the only 
daughter and Heiress of a rich and great Lord, 
yet she was of a mcQk and mild disposition, 
and truly forbearing temper. — Such was the 
family. 

As it is necessary to introduce them to the 
reader; we will kind reader, if thou (I am a 
little :of a. Quaker in speaking) be agreeable, 
have a peep and bring upon the Carpet the 
family of Squire Clemence. As I observed 
before, he was not burthened with a large fami^ 
ly. He had two sons and two dau^ters, viz: 
Augustus Frederic, Ferdinand William, Julia 
Isabella, and Silviana Matilda. Augustus Fre* 
deric was of a mild, generous, thoughtful and 
studious turn of mind, and from reading some 
of his Father Wesley's Sermons (which adorned 
and embellished his library) had imbibed no- 
tions of the Methodist Dissenters ; and though 
not one of the members, yet always .supported 
the Cause, as well by argument as other means^ 
Ferdinand WilUam was quite the reverse, bein^ 
licentious and volatile, an advocate and sup- 
porter of Mother Church; therefore a rigid 
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Chufcbman and a Rake. Likewise J vim was 
baugbty and proud; and Silviana a paragon 
of humility aad meekness. — ^Such were tbe f ii- 
iiiiJies and children of tbe two — once (3oil6gions. 
It is necessary, for the better understandinjc 
of tbe reader, to introdace them as a form and 
most important feature in this Work. And 
having thus satisfied the attentive reader, we 
will, it' thou pleasest, (for I hate yeing) return 
to Fountain's Lodge, where - we left Ferdinaod 
amongst his exclamations. * By the ProverbiJ, 
a^ Michael says,' continued Ferdihand, *but 
his Hibernian jacket will receive such a chris- 
tening as it never got before;- and between the 
tempest and your Hamlet (uddressing Augustus) 
he '11 have a pleasant journey ! What the d — I's 
the matter with you Mrs. Primrose, you look 
so demure, (addressing Silviana) what poor 
distressed youth have you seen to-da\ , whose 
distressing case you are considering and poa* 
de ring over to-night? and Augustus there, is 
as.solemri and precise as a Methodist Parson! 
he! he! I don't know what you 'IL get to just 
now! two kind-hearted creatures ! he ! heY 
However we will take leave of the Satire ,aiid 
Ferdinand, and pi oceed to -notice that Michaed 
O' Brian was the principal footman, he was a 
native of Cork in Ireland, and though he had 
been a short time in England, yet hd still re- 
4xLined an aptness for making bulls ^as tbe say- 
ing is) and committing blunders to the no smaU 
amusement of his fellow-servants. He hacd 
4)niyJ)een a short time at^Fountain^^s .Lodge. 
It was on this wild tempeatuous evenino* that 
Mbbael was sent to the Town, upon Ma>»t^ 
Augustus's favourite horse x^aUad Hamlet. > ^J0& 

c2 
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Fevdinand conjectured^ Michael had no pleasaat 
journey of it, Hamlet having had little exercise, 
was very hot and spirited, so that it was with 
difficulty he could manage him. In order to be 
a faithful historian, I shall lay before thee, 
reader, the language of Michael while on his 
journey ; it may make the religions reader shud- 
d^ at his expressions, yet it may be an example 
to him not to give way to passion and temper* 
when his patience is potto the test; I -shall 
give thee it verbatim. 'Arrah, faith now, yon 
had better be aisy. Mister Hamlet, or else, by 
the sfaoul of Saint Patrick and Fa^er O'Calla- 
gam, I'll be after telling you know who's be-^* 
hind ye, ye capering hannimal ye, there, yon 
go like a jentleman, and mind what I say t'ye,^ 
if you don,H want a broken head, if ye go quietly 
you shall have, wild night sir, aye, I was saying 
to ye, that you should have a good feed th 'nigfai 
when we both of ns get to yonder and back 
again, but if you do not mind what I 's speaking 
about to you, at all at all, by Saint Patrick ! £ 
would not be in your skin for all the Beeds and 
Obsolutions that Father O 'Callagam has, hot 
for all the thirteens in swait little Cork; ochl 
ye young spalpeen ye, if you don't be aisy, I'H 
be after letting you know that I WBar the 
Braicbes, and know how to use my Authority, 
and 1 11 just let yon taste a little of my tooth-^ 
pick, and I'll lay it on better than them inform* 
ers does their's, and tell me if you don't like it; 
who the divil can walk aisy upon youj? but by 
Jasus! I'll tame you. 111 let you knew wjm 
cules you, and I'U make you know.ifymi don't 
anderstand ; there, my good fellow, I knew yom 
iroold never widoQt a bit of inoorrection^ teke 
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cafC' Mr. Traveller^ I don't be after g6iiig over 
and above you, and then you may cry^wften 
your dead, but the divil a bit better will you 
be; ochl Hamlet, if we arn*t at tbe town, now 
be aisy my good fellow.' 

Michael iutving concluded his soliloquy, he 
began to think what he had to do ; he had to 
do several errands, and amongst the rest had 
to call at the Post Office, which was kept and 
att^ided to by a certain lady of respectability, 
named Medley. To Miss Medley's, Michael 
went, scratching his bead and rubbing his eyes, 
(at the same time repeating a prayer to hi# 
Patron Saint, for aid and assistance) and with 
a trembling hand opened the door, and with a 
faultering tongue enquired if there was any 
thing for his master. Miss Medley, in order 
to qniz him^ asked him who his master was and 
what he expected. ' Arrah ! faith, by my shoul 
an can I teU that, I've had such a physical (as 
master often says) job with my nag Hamlet, 
that by Saint Patrick, I can't tell a word at alt 
4t all !' ^Indeed,' answered Miss Medley, tejoic^ 
mg at- his contusion, 'that is a bad job, p^haps 
I might have had tsometfaing for him, had I 
known his name.' (looking among'some letters) 
^4>ch; by Jobers,' exclaimed Michael, *Iin-i 
collect that I had to ask if there was a letter 
at the Lost Office, no, let me see, Post Office^ 
aye, is not that the name of this grand hpuse 1 
Ocbl now, thanks to Saii^t Patrick, if yini 
would only let me take them bits of paper home, 
my master would soon find his own.' 'Indeed/ 
eaffiiaisied the good natured Miss Medley, 'yoa 
am a most ingenuous young man ; but % dmi'4 
apfrore, of youc plan. It is very imibttiuiate 
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t^£^t your oa^mory has s^iven yqu thealip.; pmy 
can yoM remember the name of the plaee.whejte 
y<?Hr master lives V * Yes, and that I eaaa/ 
replied Michael, *if I am not mistaken, they^ it 
makes me rather hesitate, they call it^ hem, 
botheration to them, Mountaios Lodge, but I 
cau/t tell what for, as [am sure it can hardly 
be seen for trees.' * Well/ replied Miss Medley, 
'I see you are an Irishman, what part of the 
Land of Bulls do you come from?' . * Land t)f 
Bulls!' exclaimed Michael, in astonishment ; 
* its all a mistake, you could see neither one 
nor the other,, for we call them Cov/s, but 
(shaking his head) I know what you're, after ; 
>vell, bless your ladyship, if an Englishman was 
born in Ireland, I'm sure they would make as 
many . bulls as any Irishmen ; but its all lies, 
your ladyship, for, I never make any bulls, 
unless I cannot help it, and if 1 am mistaken^ 
well, Ise forced to it/ *But,' asked Miss Medley, - a 
fyou have not told me the name of the place from 
>vhence.you come/ ' Arrah, now, I'll be after 
telling you, I am a gentleman bred and bom, and 
had been one yet, but my, nurse changed me 
fon another, so that instead of being one, I was 
always called Mike Brian, instead of my own 
right name, but I had better have it as nonef 
my father's name was Mr. Patrick O 'Brian, Esq.* 
rebuke maker of that swait little place called 
Cork 1 but for what I can't :tell ; he v^as likewise, 
shoe-maker, and grand r€izors,.and dealt iagro - 
xceries; and my mother kejit a confectioner's 
shop, and sold all kinds of things, (though: she 
had not many^ as she was poor) such as goose- 
berries, black-puddings,, red-herrings, butler^ 
(tnd all kinds of fruity treacle^ mouse^traps, and 
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Other sweetmeats ; and I've a broder' who is 
also a maa of business, he's a butcher and 
taylor, fishmonger, barber, and chimble-sweeper, 
and liicewise follows the paintin business ; and 
I've a sister too, (och, but we are a thriviog 
family) and she sells all sorts of gauze, sassages, * 
silk, oil, rat-traps, salupe and soap ; so that 
you see we are all a very industrious family. 
But my old father* (I don't know whether 1 had 
one or not, but they called me his son) Saint 
Patrick, bless him,' continued Michael, 'died 
before I went into this here England, and I, like 

a loving son, had him conveyed in a ^ I 

don't know what you call them, so that I might 
bafely say, widout making a bull, that he Imd 
rode in a coach for once in bis lifetime. ' Well' . 
young man, (he was handsome as well as 
young) exclaimed Miss Medley, tired of his 
loquacity, 'here is a small packet directed to 
Mr. Augustus F. Clemence, Fountain's Lodge, 
near — -, the postage will only be a trifle, 
however you may take it, as I shall see him . 
myself when he comes to U)wn/ ' Och, by the 
powers, my dear/ exclaimed Michael, his eyes 
sparkling with rapture, ' and that is his own 
blessed name; you are the swaitest young cra- 
ture that I ever saw wid my two eyes ; I wish: 
from my heart you wore made our kiag, and 
then you might ware the bratciies, and no mis- 
take/ And off the delighted, good humoured 
Michael went, his thoughts dwelling upon the 
kindness and familiarity of the polite Miss 
Medley. Miss Medley was one of those who 
bad been blessed with a good educatioa, which 
jmned to an understanding and well-informed 
mind, and agreeable carriage, rendered her plex- 
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sant and deligfatful, both to hier superiors and 
inferiors. Michael, in returning homewards, 
had nearly got to the end of his mortal joufney, 
when in going past the stump of an old tree in 
the road, Hamlet pricked up his ears and began 
a snorting and kicking, in such a manner as 
made Michael almost at his wit's end ; however, 
as he was a good jockey, he kept his seat, and 
by well using '(as he termed it) his tooth-pick, 
which bye the bye was none of the lightest, soon 
reduced him to order. When he arrived at 
home, it was with difficulty he could speak, he 
was so benumbed with cold, after a five miles' 
ride; but when he recovered the use of that 
restless little member of his, (which was almost 
still in action) viz. his tongue, hjB went on at a 
most rapid rate, relating to the kindness of. 
Miss Medley, (fbr she had on his entrance given 
him a chair) swearing by his patron Saint Pa- 
trick and Father O 'CaMagam, that she was the 
kindest and best tiatured creature he had ever 
set his two eyes upon, saving Miss Silviana. 
And in good truth. Miss Silviana was esteemed 
by all who knew her, ai? the miUlest, teaderest 
and best natured lady in the County. Her 
heart and eats were ever open to a tale of dis- 
tress, and no sooner was she made acquainted with 
it, than she would relieve to the utmost of her 
power. Whenever she went to take the air, she 
was certain of hearing and receiving the bless- 
ings and prayers of the poor ; to the no small 
mirth of the gay volatile Ferdinand, who always 
made a jest of her, and with a sneer would say, 
* she will certainly be taking a fancy to some 
low-bom beggar,' when she had been adminis* 
tering the got^ things of this world to the help* 
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less and distressed ; for as the wise man says 
" He that hath a bountiful eye shall be blessed' 
for he giveth of his bread to the poor;" again', 
" He that giveth unto the poor shall not lack : 
but he that hideth his eyes shall have many 
a curse."— Pro V. As the poet beautifully 
says ; 

** Blest be the pencil which from death can save. 

The semblance of the virtuous, wise and brave. 

That youth and emulatadon still may gaze. 

On those inspiring forms of ancient days, 

And from the force of bright example bold, 

Rival their worth, and be what they behold/*— Avox, 

May. a^U vny fair readers copy after this virtu- 
ous, lovely and agreeable young lady ; and to 
those who possess more than sufficient of the 
good things of this world, may they learn and ' 
follow t^e example of one of the best and fair- 
est of their sex ; and render themselves beloved, 
respected, and esteemed by all around them. 

It would be in. vain for my feeble pen to 
attempt a description of the loveliness of Silvi- 
ana, (her sister being overshadoived by h6r 
pride) even mental imagination is too wtak fo 
do justice to the many, virtues she possessed ; 
suffice it to say in the words of the poet : 



—". ' — ; 1 "A native gm<»„ 

Sat fair proportion'd on her polish'd lii^hs, . 
' Ve41*d in a simple robe, thdr best aftire,' 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loveliness. 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 
But is when unadorned, adom'd the most, • 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was beauty's self, 
Recluse amid the close inoJbow'r^ng woods/'n 
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CHAPTER II. 



' Let me twi&e 



, Mine arms about that body, where against, 
Wj grained ash an hundred times hath broke, 
And scarr'd the moon with splinters ; here I clip. 
The anvil of mj swoid, and do contest. 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
As ever, in ambitious strength, I did 
Contend against thy valour." — Poetical Efitomi. 

I should have noticed that the packet which 
Augustus received, was from his beloved com- 
panion Charles William Hargrave, son of Lord 

Margrave, (as before noticed) of Castle, 

in which were eadbosed the following lines : 

'Bbloved Augustus, — I take np my pen 
in ha$te, to apologize for my long silence, haV- 

. ing never wrote to you since I left College, I 
have been very busily employed in making pre- 
parations before I leave -^ Casstle, as I shall 

have to do in a short time, to make the Tour 
pf Europe, (which you know Augustus, was 
always my utmost aversion) accompanied by 

. my tutor Alpedo. As much as I am against it, 
the very thoughts of which make me laugh, as 
I thii^k we shall be very like Peregrimi Pickle, 
and his abstemious tutor. However I have 
some news to tell you ; but with your leave, Vll 
first tell ybVL what the word News is derived 
from: — 

" The word explains itself without the muse, 
. And the four letters speak whence come the News, 
• • From Northf ^<», West, South, the solution's ma^e. 

Bach quarter gives account of War and Trade." 

MiBBOR or Wit, 
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Now for Bay News; however fliey wffl W 
long ones, but I think will please yon; you 
know SopWa Olarenoe, well, the proud, con- 
ceited Sophia tias eloped wi^ that agreeable 
young gentleman, William, her lather's footman! 
This remaikaUe, (its almost now liko the days 
of noT«l and romance) but ludicrous occurrence 
was -execwted as follows : William, you know, 
*was always a sharp, wkty young fellow, and 
%rad ingratiated himself into the favour of Lady 
-Sophia, that at last abe imagined herself in love 
with him, and by his adroitness, at last per- 
suaded her to elope with him. I have at this 
-period met'with the foQowing Receipt for Court- 
chip, it is by the author of Drapier, and GuUi- 
vei^'s Travels, which you will soon find out; H 
isasfoHows: — 

<* .Two or ^ree dean, and two or tbree aweetB ; 
Two or three balls* and two or three txeate ; * - 
Two or '(hree serenades, given as a lu^e ; 
TwD or three oaths, how-much they endure ; 
Two or three messages, sent in one day ; 
Two or three timte, led out from the play ; • • 
^fwo or thifee soft speeches, made by the way 
. Two or three tickets, for tWo or three times ; 
Two or three love letters, writ ill in rhymes; 
Two or three months, keeping strict to'th^.cules ; 
Can never fail making a Couple of fools.'*' 

However, William gotliis done without follow- 
ing the above rules, ^and indeed without tjieja 
they were a couple of fools. Thomas, thdr oW 
porter, having always the care of the keys, 
. Wflliam contrived, as he knew he was fond of 
the run-down, toinfu«e in a glass, a sleeping 
powder, which he gave him the same evening ; 
after he *ad drained the cup, Wrthpleasare, io 
the very dregs, he sunk down upon a soft. 
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whdly overcome. William then took th^ k^s, 
and having opened the gate^ returned and scat-' 
tered thein all around him, and haying taken 
care to procure a chaise, with a faithful postir 
lion, Sophia and he marched off, she having 
taken care to haye \7ith her, her gold repeater, 
and her portrait set with diamonds, and her 
Jewels, with a few bank notes which she bor- 
rowed of her sister Caroline, (though, by the 
bye, she was asleep !) ordering the postilion to 

.drive with all the haste he could to , an4 

from thence to Gretna Green. It was not till 
the evening of the same day that they reached 
the first appointed place, which was the King's 
Head Inn, in the little town of A — » where they o^- 
lodged all night, giving the postUion his cue, ^^t^ 
who was to announce (jS asked) them as brother 

and sister, going to their Mansion, in 

Square. At break of dajr they again started 

of, and in the evening arrived at ; and at 

four o'clock the next morning this loving pair 
were riveted together by Hymen's Blacksmith ! 

after which, they went into the County of , 

where William had a rich old Uncle, named 
James Damly. He opened his heart so far as 
to bestow upon them a house and a few acres 
of land, to begin the world with. For love of 
money, old Damly was secnndus to none, save 
those celebrated misers, Daniel Dancer and 
John Elwes, Esqrs. of saving memory. Old 
Damly, though possessed of upwards of £10,000 
in the Stocks, at 3 per cent, yet could rarely 
allow himself the necessaries of life. 
' You must forgive me, Augustus, for this long 
letter, as I thought it would amuse you and 
your lovely sister, Silviana, as I know she h^d 
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always a natural aversion to Sophia^ on account 
of her pride ; and it will amuse Ferdinand no 
little^ as I know he used to be fond of such 
books as treated much upon intrigues and elope^- 
ments. 

However, it was not long before old Damly 
paid the Debt of Nature, (the only one he was 
compelled to pay, as it was very seldom he 
contracted any,) and left his only nephew^ 
William Seymour, all his property; which, I 
have been informed^ by a person of respecta- 
bility, with the money in the stocks, will amount 
to £1000. per annum ; so that you see lady 
Sophia will be a lady still, being the wife of 
William Seymour, Esq. 

I am only at best, A-ugustns, a f>ad story 
teller, as I ought to have told you how they came 

on at Castle. In the morning when the 

servants arose, they were greatly surprised in 
finding the faithful old porter, Thomas, lying 
on one of the best sofas, snoring most tremen- 
dously, and the keys lying scattered around 
him. After much shaking and pulling his ears, 
he was at last awaked, for the powder had done 
its duty ; and they asked him how he came to 
be lying there, for a drunken sot, instead of 
being in bed, and the doors all open, saying, 
that if his lordship knew he would be in danger 
of loosing his place. After rubbing his eyes 
and staring around him, he proceeded to inform 
them, ^at last night, in going his round to lock 
up the gates, he was met by William, the foot- 
man, who, having giot some sherry in a bottle, 
asked him if he would have a glass? which 
he being fond of, readily accepted ; and as to 
what happened after he could not teU, as be 



d by Google 



d4 THfi $4TiftlST J 

dropt asleep sta ^on ai? he hUtd cfrnoki aa h0 
passionately esiGlaimedj, * that d — d sfropg stuffy 
whieh be was iHEre was nothing like sberry, aB 
it had qiiite a diiSereBt ta^tet' Haying ended 
his tale, with a few hearty curses upon William, 
4the servants all burst )i£to lou^ laughter^ at, as 
they said^ such tine fun ; but they wefti soda 
checked^ by hearing the boisterous voiee of ii(M?d 
Clarence, enquiring what all that noise meant 
BO soon in the morning? One of tb^n went up 
and told him, at the hearing of which he burst 
.into a fit of laughter, exclaiming, that William 
^as a lively fellow, and that he forgave old 
'Thomas, as no harm was done, and bade them 
look and see if there was nothing stolen o/t 
"wantidg. Upon enquilpii]^ for William, he was 
rno wb^e to be founds so that they imagined 
this to have been a scheme of him to rob the 
Castle ; upon teUing their Lord, he was filled 
with amazement, never in the least suspecting 
William of beiiig guilty of any thing of the kind. 
On one of the maids going to awakie Sophia, to 
][>reakfast, (as she usually slept by hefself,) she 
received no answer, surprised at this,, she went 
into the room, and to her great astonishment, 
found the bed had not been slept in. On in- 
jforming my Lord Clarence, of the circumstance, 
lie stood as one that was thunderstruck, at last 
the thought struck him, that she had eloped with 
the merry, fhscinating William. His rage then 
JiLnew iu> bounds, to think ,that a footman ^ould 
presume to look so high as to one of the Ulus*- 
Mous House of Clarence! Presunjipftuons in 
ilhe extreme^ he could scarcely apeak, being 
'almost dioked vnih passion ; howevf^r he got 
utterance, msA cotmrnaaded the other footmra. 
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Ed ward and James, to get his travelling carriage 
ready^ and to arm themselves (as the roads 
on which they had to go were said to be infest- 
ed with highway-men) each with a brace of 
pistols ; and having taken care to hide all his 
bank notes, in the cover of the carriage seat, in 
case of being stopped, proceeded on his journey, 
vowing by all that was sacred, to pursue the 
fugitives, even to the world's end ! 

With your leave, Augustus, I think I may 
say without it, (as you see at what a rapid rate 
I have gone on, having finished one sheet, and 
begun with quick strides on another,) we will 
return to William, now Squire Seymour, the 
greatest man in the.little village of . How- 
ever, Augustus, I (who am the son of a Lor<^, 
^ould marry a village girl if I really loved her} 
can see no harm in William, the footman, mar- 
tying Sophia, the Lady (only it is mixing No- 
bles with Plebeians); as concerning worth, one 
Is as good as the other. I greatly admire his 
Spirit, (though I would not encourage it) anft 
ambition, IP aspiring so high as the hand of a 
•Lady of such High Rank and Noblo Blood ! 
He must truly, and might with justice say, ip 
the words of the immortal Shakspeare : — 

'* Why should my biith keep down my mounting spirit 1 
' Are not all crettures ^ihgedt nnto time ; 
To time, who doth abiue the wo7ld> 
And fills it full of hotch - potch bastgirdy ? 
There's legions now of beggars on the earth. 
That their original did spring frokn kings ; 
And many moQazch& now, whose fathers were. 
The riff -.raff of their age ; for time and fortune. 
Wears ont a nobU tKiin to beggary ; 
And from the dmi^hlll miniokis do Mi^aace . . 

Tto state ; and mark, in this admAring vr&tld, . • ; 

This ig but course, which in the name 'of fate, * 

v2 
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Is seen as often as it wVirls about. 
The river Thames that by our door doth pass. 
His first beginning is but small and shallow. 
Yet keeping on las coivse ^towb to a sea.**'' 



CHAPTER III. 

The Humourist. — An Epigram. 

"In all thy humours^ whether grave or mellow, 
Thou'rt such a touchy, testy, pleasant fellow. 
Hast so much wit and mirth, and spleen about thee^. 
There ia no living with thee, nor without thee." 

Applicable or not I must have my humour, 
as I love to give a few satirical strokes as I go 
aiong^ and you see I have not spared you. 

While Lord Clarence and his servants are 
-:/( goingi-une O ye sauvage, chasing, we will, if 
you please, talk about otheir Topics. Let me 
see, what will you have ? or, what must I give 
you? we have had elopements upon the carpet, 
suppose we have some hunting ? well here goes. 
We had a most glorious hunt (though I know 
you never loved it much) last Wednesday, had 
twenty couple, and harriers I don't know how 
many, however, we only got two hares, but had 
plenty of sport over it; it would have made 
you laugh, as serious as you are, to have seen 
us. Myself mounted upon Highflyer, the leader ; 
Squire Steady, upon his favourite Rockingham ; 
and Mr. Diddler, upon the celebrated Palifax> 
with their several huntsmen and attendants; 
and almost all the rustics in the County, from 
the prim cleit and shopman to sweepo ! sweep ! 
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Several accidents happened, but hap{ttly nouejj^^^ot^ 
were fatal; Mr. Diddler, got a most tenihle M^f^i^ 
fall, in leaping a six-barred gate; Squire Steady^ .,f^<^^ 
had nearly got the same favour, had not his f ^^^^^f!^ 
skill in horsemanship saved him. As for your . 
humble servant, the.most oddest unlucky ^^^ JX^^ 
fortune happened of all ; we had to cross a lane, ""^Ji 
I leaped in first, and what should there be ^^ ^[a 
passing by, but two men each laden witii two/^'»*^yf^ 
large baskets upon their heads; full of the finest ^A^^ 
and .most costly glasses — down I threw them— — 
both — and like AInaschar, in the Arabian 
Nights, the contents were dashed into a thou- 
sand pieces; the two poor men were enraged 
beyond description, at the sudden loss and 
destruction of all their property, pouring on me 
and my companions a volley of curses, such as 
I shall not pollute my paper with recording. 

Upon telling them who I was, and giving 
them my address, and an order to make ah 
estimate of the damage, and promising to settle 
with them, they were satisfied. However, not 
so with me, it sunk my spirits considerably, 
not so much for the value, as my not possessing 
the means at present, of. settling with them, 
without applying to my father's steward, and 
that would be in vain, as I lately spent three 
hundred guineas, in the purchase of Highflyer; 
however I got through, and got the two dealers 
in brittle ware paid ; as the old adage says, 
^Aqueleque ckQse malkeur estbon/* and so it 
is, for it, was fortunate for them, though I had 
to suffer. 

We had a most delightful ball at night, and 

f It is aa ili wind that Wows nobody good. 
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I w#s sorry that I had not the pl^aswe of seed- 
ing yon either at the Hunt (yoa know it was A 
ec^ y^Jaunei one, l^ut I don't meddle muofa with Poli- 
ti^s);or the l>aU. I was delighted to see your 
)'i^ren ^Scmr ther^, as she was the most B^lle of any 
~ that I $aw tiliere; her presence would grace a 
courts for in her are all the graces centred. Tou 
see I am practising my French a littie, as I am 
fiotpe^ct in it^. you will find some blunders^ 
Mtm " , was mast^ of the ceremonies, and he 
executed his part with all possible exactness*. 
i w€M9 extremdy o&nded at Miss Meanwell^ 
(th^ mistress of the .Hotel in which the ball was) 
for playing a hoax upon a young fri^[id of my 
ptc^uaintaiLCi^ ; whom I shall call Jemmy, (yon 
ahall hear more; about him hereafter). Jemmy, 
who in general was treated as a fool ; being well 
acquainted with Miss Meanwell, had enquired 
of her ' if such as him might go there as specta- 
tors?' To which query. Miss Mean well an- 
^wered, ' that such did, and might go, and that 
she would give .him leave to go ; only he must 
do as she ordered him, which was to keep out 
of the. way of the La^es and Gentlemen ; but 
to avoid mistakes, he might keep close to her 
,4.ayvU V Serviteurs !' He returned ber his thanks, and 
with that docility for which he is remarkable^ 
^^ promised to obey her commands. It is now 
^ about a year since I became acquainted with 
^ H Jiim. Indeed I was surprised at seeing him 
^ ^ there, and so were many more, as I saw by 
k^ their, sarcastic snews and expressive looks. 
? ^ However, though he may be termed insense or 
r^ folle, yet he conducted himself with propriety 
S^ ^ while he remained; as the .Proverb says, '111 
X nest rien de plus, or gueilleux, qu'ww riche qui 
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A 6i6 ga«nx/* Yet, not so with him, he saw 
that it was a hoax upon him ; indeed it wa9 
Hdt the first, as you shall hear hereafter,, he was 
not such a fool bat he could discern that he was ^^ 

an intruder^ He was Pauvre ! and there's j^^-^- 
the secret. His thirst after knowledge and 
books was insatiable^ and he has informed m^ 
since, that he learnt something that evening, 
which he never will forget. Indeed, ' Doctrina 
vitam suavem afficit, et volaptatem; tranqui* 
litatem, gloriam et laudem prDducit.'t Again, 
* Divitie maitimei, ut doctrini, et scientl^ com- 
parate sint contemnende sunt : quamvis homi- 
nesillas querere et has negligere, solent/:{: 

I was sorry indeed that lemmy did not stajr 
to the last, (though hi^ low birth and possessing 
no qualifications, exdtided him fremi joining 
amongst us) as we had a most delightful dance, 
though the expense might be great, as I think 
it would ; it would have amused bim greatly to 
have seen some of the spruce^ conceited little^, 
beaus whisking and skipping about; but per-™' J;^^^ 
haps they would not have taken his attention,!^ ^^ n^jk^ 
as the time he was there he seemed to be in /^auf^^ ^^^ 
deep thought. I^Tf^ " 

Our Clergyman was likewise there, he is a t^ /^ 
man engagingly attractive, and is, in my weak /^^- ^^^ 
opinion, one of the best in the calendar ; not- ^^^ ^^f'^j^ 
withstanding which, I cannot avoid sometimes ^'^^^-^^^^^^ 

III m. ■■ !■ ■■.! ^MW ., m^ .1 I. ; ■■■ i|». I II I I !■ I ■■ II ■ II 

• Set alieggar on horseback and Jie will ride to the devil. 

f learning makes life sweet, and produces pleasure, tranquillity, 
glory and praise. 

t The gvetilest riches are oontemptiUe, in eoraparison of learning 
and kaowledge : though men are wont to seek after the former, and 
neglect the latter. 
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satirising Mm. I once sent him the following 
piece, taken from the works of the immortal 
Cowper. Although he was not offended, yet 
the next time I saw him, he told me I was a 
queer fellow, and that he pitied my ignorance 
and simplicity, in being forced to have recourse 
to Cowper, for my weapons. 
The piece is as follows : — * 

"Ye clergy, while your orbit is.yourplacfe, 
Lights of the world, and stars of human race ; 
But if excentric, ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigious ominous, and view'd with fear : 
The comet's baneful influence is a dream, 
Your's real, and pernicious in th' es^eeme. 
What then, are appetites and lusts laid down. 
With the same ease, that man puts on his gown ; 
Will av'rice and concupiscence give place, 
Charm'd by the sounds — ^your reverence or your grace, 
No, but his own engagement binds him fast ; 
♦ Or, if it does not, brands him to the la^t, 

What Atheists call him — %. designing knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrSe, and^lave. 
Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jest, 
A cassock'd huntsman, and a fiddling priest! 
He from Italian songsters takes his cue j 
Set Paul to music ; he shall quote him toe -, 
He takes the field, the master of the pack. 
Cries, well done saint, and claps him on the bick. 



• In the year 1832 the officiating Minister of , received an 

anonymous letter, of which a certain kind Lady informed him, that she 
supposed me to be the Author. The good natured pastor, took it 
for granted, that this Lady's suppo^tion was coitect j yet through 
her kind persuasion, and telling him, that my father was a decent, 
good sort of a man, he was pleased to forgive me, and let the matter 
drop. Though I was then only fourteen years oC age, yet I ^till 
retain ai lively sense of this Lady's kindness in laying to my account 
such a letter, without the least foundation, whatever. I have been 
shamefully, most shamefully used, and unjustly abused : however, 
I must now hold my tongue, as my poverty, and age prevent me 
from retaliating, and being now dependant and in bosinesB, I must 
swallow all, and although the morsel .may be bitter, yet it shall ht 
done. — fin. o^^^y-^^ ^ ^At^fhiTL' 
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Ts this, the p^h of sancti^ 1 Is this. 
To stand, away-mark in the road to bliss 1 
Himself a wanderer from the narrow way, 
• liis silly sheep* what wonder if they stray t 
Go cast your orders at your Bbhop's Test, . 
Send your dishonoured gown to Manmouth street ! 
The sacred funetion in your hands is made. 
Sad 9acnleg9 ! no function but a trade." 

Cowper's PiQgresB of Error. 

As I said before, he received it in good hu- 
mour. — So much for * every man in his humour.' 

Heigh, ho ! I think it is time to retire to rest, 
as I feel Morpheus would gladly fold n^e in his 
arms — adieu for the present.' 

' Upon my word,' exclaimed Ferdinand, *but 
he is a Satirist completely ! if he be so improved 
in talking, as he is in writing, zounds ! Silviana ! 
but you 11 have a joyful time of it when he 
comes ! I hear, by his writing, he is up to the 
art of Tickling the Ear; and by the Great 
Gustavus ! he 11 make you believe, black's the 
white of your nail, as the saying is. I find he 
has contrived to pick up some scraps of French 
and Latin, in order to make us believe he is 
perfect master of both.' /For shame, Ferdi^ 
Band,' exclaimed Augustus, 'you litde think 
that these words of yours are swearing! you7^^>i> 
are as bad as Julia, with her heavens, and he^d^^^ ^i^^ 

?ood gracious. What do these idle words mean? ^ y^^ ^ 
leavens ! well, there are three heavens ; which t^^X^dy^ 
of them does she mean ? It is highly profane, t^y<^^/i^ 
as well as foolish, to repeat such words. * And^^ *A<J>u^ 
Good Gracious! there is none that can be^-^^o-^ 
termed Good, except God; and He is gracious ^t ^ ^i^oz^ 
to us, in bestowing upon us every comfpi^t wl^ich y -^^^ 
Tve en'oy. How profane it is for us^ ii^ital§^ m _^^ 

^^ ./^ -^-^ ^-^' ^^ ^-^ t/^-^ '^ 
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we are, dui^t and asfaes; to^ as it weie^ mock 
and deride Him ; and bold His Sacred Name 
in derision and contempt; audacious in the 
extreme, to return bis kindness with mockery, 
instead of thanksgivings. You little think what 
a Great God bears and sees yen; as the 
iminortal Wesley ^ays, when speaking of 
God:— 

*< ABtoniah'd tit thy l^owBing brotvr. 

Earth, bell> and heaves, strong pilkiiB bow : 

Terrible Majesty is thine ! 
Who then can that vast love ejrpress, 
Which bows thee down to me, who le^ 

Than nothing am, tillthou art mine." 

'' SelPs armies tremble at thy nod, 
Anid tfembling own the Almighty Gjod, 

SoTerei^n of ^arth, hell» air, and sky ; 
But who is this that comes from far, 
1^ hose garmtnts roll 'd m blood 'appear^ 

*Ti« God nmde tntn for tnvnto die." ) 

^ \ WeslUt *8 Hi MMB, page 4 1 , vcr . 6 «c t. J 

^ / ^*What!* exclaimed Ferdinand, 'are von tmrn- 
\(ingboth Methodist and Satirist too? I wish 
^<tbey may net turA your head, with their caut, and 

K/ make yon mad * do yon think that 

?v- ^ ^ c4.'*** ^^ criticised lory you— Mr. Prim? No, I'H 
? i^^J Iftravemy lifjimmr, and so will every m(tn. -^fcfr 
^ I ^t| "^ i ray »part, 1 wish fhfft yen and aH the Methodists 
* ^ ^^ were at Jerico, rather ^han be troubled with 

4hem and you , . . 

It *s past ten, (looking at his watch) good night, 
Mr. Sanctity, I hope a little sleep will assist in 
set^Sng and composing your head. Thed^l 
take the Ifethodists, (talking toliimselfingoing 
to bed) for a pack of hypocrites and knaves*! 
Ih^re ner^x any go^d -comes ili 'hearing and Ks- 




V 
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tening to theit enthusiastic rant, its all a delu- 
sion, as the poet says :— 

** Lo in the twinkling of M eye, 
.Tlieir souk are frttaiHl foi Idng^rn'odmei^ 

They know their sins to he fogiven, arid pretend 
that they can live without sin ia Uiis world; — 
no! no more than I can do without • • . • drinkr 

ing such stuff I wish h^ 

was packed up amongst them, and we were quit 
of him .... such doctrine!' With that he got 
into bed and fell asleep, and what he dreamed 
about, I do not pretend to say^ the reader-majr 
think what he pleases; but as for me, I witt 
follow his example,, (not in reviling the Method^* 
ists, but supporting them) by retiring to'mf 
couch> and the reader may. do the^same, if hd 
pleases; and for the present t shall take my 
leave of him, (or thee) by^ subjoining a few Uneji 
fxoin. Thompsan's Seasons .'y-r^ 

J V«* *• A* y«t 'tismi&ii^t deep. The ^euticlmidf, 
4SeW meetin?, mingles into soTid gloom. 
Now while thejdrowsy world lies fast in ^leep, 
]i«tme assecitite yfiith the serious night. 
And- contemplatien her sedate eoapeetV) ,^; 
Iiet me shake off th* intrusive eves of 4fij, 
And iay the vdeddKng lenses all abide;** 
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CHAPTER IV.— V: 

" Throi the husb'd air the whit'ning shower descends. 

At first Uiin warering; till at last toe flakeis, 

Fall broad, and wide ; and fast dimming the day. 

With a continual flow. The cherish'd fields, 

Put on Uieir winter robe of purest white." — Thompson. 

During the night after they had retired to rest, 
after reading the long letter which Charles had 
sent, there fell a large quantity of snow, to the 
depth of several inches, so that it rendered tra- 
velling quite disagreeable. 

As MichaeVs Patron Saint Patrick, would 
liave it, he had again to wage war, with the 
elements, in his journey to Town ; however, he 
took care to ride upon one that was not of such 
high blood, and as it was a constant maxim of 
Michael's to take care of number one, he took 
BO harm ; nor did any thing remarkable occur 
In his journey— save, having his hat blown off 
into the river, as he was going over the bridge, 
which made him in a bad humour all the re- 
mainder of the day, as well in losing his hat, as 
having got a very bad cold. 

Ferdinand and Augustus had both now got 
up, and having met in the drawing-room, Fer- 
dinand exclaimed, /good morning. Sir, I hope 
you rested well last night, how's your Aeadthis 
morning, Mr. Sanctity ?' ' None of yourrapsody,* 
said Augustus, ' you are not over well at your 
hearty else you would not be so ready to enquire 
about the health of others, and (continued he) 
as we cannot stir out of doors for the stormy we 
might as well amuse ourselves in finishing this 
long letter of Charles's;' and after breakfast, 
all being agreeable^ he (Augustus) began. 
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• However, with • your leave, Ang^stus, w^ 
will follow the old Gentleman and his two ser- 
Taujts, who had by this time travelled many 
miles, without meeting with any thing remark- 
able — save, the formast horse casting a shoe, 
and such trivial occurrences. They were now 
approching a short, but dreary lane, which o£ 
all the roads they had to travel, this was the 
most solitary and lonely ; and which struck a 
panic into the breasts of the two feeble minded 
postilions ; when they espied about a mile a-head 
(as the sailors term it) two men on horseback, 
very much like highwaymen ; they, with faulter- 
iog tongues, communicated this, their suspicion, 
to their Lord, which made him to curse and 
swear most dreadfully, thinking that if he should 
be robbed of his money, how should he get for* 
ward, in time to stop the two fugitives ? yet, 
as the old saying is, necessity is the mother of 
invention; to prevent being robbed, as be 
thought the former place not quite safe, he took 
his notes out, and having pulled off one of his 
top-boots, lodged them snugly in the cover of 
the same, thinking that the robbers would never 
have an idea of such a place. It was not long 
ere they arrived, (being in reality Gentlemen of 
the road) bidding them 'stand and deliver,' with 
cockiBd pistols pointed at their breasts ; the poor 
trembling footmen were so ruled by the monster 
fear, that they never, never in the least thought 
of using theirs ; indeed, if they had, it would 
have been of no avail, as they, in their hurry, 
had never examined them, one, or both wanting 
, a flint, or some other necessary apparatus. Yet, 
not so with Lord Clarence, he had always his 
in readioess, and nothing short of completion 
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fio^r t|ie ^nrpctee. of defence ; soihMr^^ U^- 
wajmen haviog declared their errand and in^ 
t^U he> io» Lordship, without ceromony,. or 
delay, let fly both of his pistols, but unfortuAate»< 
Xfy without doing any further harm, than making 
one of his yaliant .and intrepid men to fall into 
'% swoon, he judging^ the same had been, fired hy- 
one ol tte highwaymen. The two Gentlemen of 
the road, again demapded my Lord to deliver^ 
Or they would send him and his two servants a 
packing into the other world ! and then they 
j^ronld have a different reckoning to pay Upon 
this my Lord informed tliem, that being only 
taking the air for his health, he had only a few 
shillings upon him, but what he had they were 
Welcome to. However, they were not such 
iiovices in their profession, to take what ho 
Mid for Gospel; and they, withoutany ceremony, 
pulled, him out of his carriage, azud searched 
faim (never thinking of his boots as a repository) 
but found nothing, according as he. said, save a 
few shilUngs; (he having secreted his gold 
repeater, in. the lining of his hat, yet, upon 
examining him, they espied upon one of his 
fingers, a diamond ring, which, without any 
apology, they disposed of, by putting it in their 
pockets, telling him he might be thankful to 
tomfd off so easily, as he deserved death for 
daring to fire at them. And after bestowing 
upon his Lordship a few heavy curses, in con- 
Junction with his servants, and taking care of 
thdir pistols, they, in revenge, shot the two poo^ 
horses dead on the spot and galloped off at full 
speed, leaving them to their melancholy refiec* 
tions. 
Ii4s liprdship was Qtlmoststupifi^d; yet, ^4 
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fiion at ladt overcame his stnpor, and ,tben his 
rage knew no bounds ; he was near frantic ; not 
so much for the value of the two horses, and 
his diamond rin^, as in being so long detained^ 
and affrightedy lest the two runagates should be 
inseperably joined together, ere he could ovec- 
take or prevent them. He wished, from thie 
ground of his heart, that Sophia had neyer been 
born, ra((her, than thus to bring such a dreadful 
disgrace upon the Noble and Illustrious House 
of Clarence. — As the Poet says: — 



. " Shall vie 



pme, 



And be disheartea'd with a day of grief, 
Whien the saknAKand wfaack brought affliction oi. 
Retains its Dbw'i, and can with equal ease, ^ 

Remove itV 

The two poor footmen being rendered wea!k 
with terror, it was with difiiculty thejr got the 
two dead horses free from the harness; arid 
after a consultation with their Lord, it was 
resolved upon, that Ofne of them should go to 
the nearest town and procure two post-horses ; 
and that the other should remain with my Lord, 
to take care of the luggage and carriage, as also 
to bear him company ; as he was afraid the 
highwaj'men would return and murder them, 
which they might easily have done, having no 
fire-arms left, their resistance could not mudh 
stvail. It was some hours before the servai!it 
returned with the t\^o horses; and they beirig 
very stupid and lazy, it was an arduous task 
for the poor footman to get his rozinants alon?. 
When he arrived his Lordship conferred upon hipi 
not a few of curses, as he was quite benumbed 
w^th cold, and pondering upon hisuncomfortafolo 
• situation. Indeed, he was always a veiy pai- 

s2 
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donate, short-ftemp^red man ; and on the prisseiit 
occasion, his little stock of patience was ex- 
hausted 

I deem persons to be truly foolish in giving 
way to passion, which is often the cause of 
great harm, and at all times sinful. Witness 
the Poet: — 

" Ungovern'd wrath, and fell tesentment fly ; 
They rend the sotil, as tempests rend the sky. 
Shun peevish humours, they corrode the breast, 
And cloud the brow ; are childish at the best. 
Learn to control your tongue, that restless thing! 
Of niischief oft, and shame the fatal spring/' 

At. last they got all to rights again, and pro- 
ceeded on their journey ; not, however, without 
the two footmen heaving a heavy sigh in parting 
thus, and in such a melancholy manner, with 
their two comrades, namely, the two dead horses, 
they having travelled many a ynile together. 

His Lordship was very passionate during the 
remainder of the journey, urging them to make 
all haste, as the day was fast declining ; at the 

' same time wishing in his heart, that the two 

' highwaymen had been with the d — ^1, rather than 

thus to have detained them after such a manner. 

However, William (now Squire Seymour) 

, might thank his stars for such a lucky occur- 
rence, as it was probably owing to the robbers 
detaining them, that he got safe, with his prize, 

. on his journey, as my Lord Clarence would 
soon have overtaken them. 

It was dusk before they reached the place 
where they intended to lodge, which happened 
to be the very same Loin, in which William and 

. Sophia had lodged. Upon enquiring and de- 
scribing the run-a-ways, they answered his 
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Xiprdship^ that they were sorry to say, thay 
had seen none such as he ^icescribed, except a 
Gentleman and a Lady in a hired post-chaise ; 
but they understood from the postilion who 
drove them, that they were brother ^nd sister, 
who were going to their house in Sqnare. 

* Gracious heavens !' mentally exclaimed Lord 
Clarence, * no other than the two confounded 
fools/ He ordered the servants to give the 
horses, intended for him, plenty of corn, as he . 
purposed to proceed on his journey by four the 
next morning. He could scarcely rest any 
during the night, for thinking of his misfortunes, 
in having a daughter eloped with a footn^an, 
two of his best horses shot, his diamond ring 
stolen, and himself nearly brought to death's 
door by fatigue — it was happiness with a ven- 
geance! Yet, he vowed within himself, to give 
the daring, ambitious, presumptuous .Fa&/, a 

* Rowland for his Oliver/ if ever he had him in 
^his power ; and that he would disinherit Sophia, 
, without leaving her a shilling ! 

Such were the reflections that floated in the 
brain of Lord Clarence, while, as my friend 
Jemmy Twitcher says. 



* If e Uy in his bed, 

Resting his body, and his aching head.' 

By four (as above noticed) the n^xt morning, 
they again took the road, and as his Lofdship'^ 
bad Genius would have it, was to expearience, 
aad practically know the frowns of that mali- 
cious Jilt Madam Fortune, by one of th© horses 
falling lame, and being almost unable to proceed 
and iend their journey ; it was evening before 
>i / k ;.theT. reached . r- ^ » near Gretna. His X^>idj$lik> 
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BOW gave up the idea of separatiilg the {ugiiired, 
as he doubted not but that they trould be maT«> 
ried before that time. Enquiring of a country- 
man^ he was informed^ that a post-chaise had 
been seen, in the early part of the day, going 
to» as w€ts supposed, Gretna ; and that he him- 
self had seen it return, and go in the direction 

of the village of -. Lord Clarence thanked 

him, and noted down the name of the village> 
in his memorandum-book. As he was pensively 
walking along, near unto the place where h^ 
lodged, was roused from his revery, by hearing 
a noise a few yards distant, which proceeded 
from two Westmorland rustics who were hedg- 
ing. His curiosity was excited, and by lending 
an attentive ear, heard the following Dialogue, 
(which will give you, Augustus, an idea of 
^^---^the dialect of Westmorland) between the two 
"J^ rustics. 
^^ Ibm. — 'I tell yee yeer mistaken, for I saW 
^ ^ .em me sel, an ise sure its sum boddee ets run 
■^ ^ oway agayn thai-e faddcr's an mudder's mindiS, 
^^ ^'to Gratna, fort sha-driver dreav as if the varra 
k^^duic^ war in himrenea his hurry ran oWar 
^5 awld Peggy et gidders eggs en hes omast kilt 

I herP 

j J • Dick. — ' Dan me vrig ! but hes a queer fello, 

1 ^^^ the dule's et fello sure, te dea sic a job, I nivver 

i ^^ liatdt like; naw-a-days thear's sic deed" an 

^'^ . runnin oway tae Gratna V 

K^ His patience being exhausted, he Walked 

^ ^ back, without speaking to the lafoburem* How- 

^ ever^ as he imagined that it was tdo late to 

* pursue them, he was det^inined to have a sight 

^< of them before he r^urned hoine, aitd'the next 

I riiormnf set off for the said village. In this 
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YiUi^^ tbcore was only one Inn, his Lordshi{>. 
was therefore obliged to take np with it as weli 
as l;ie could. . Upon making eaqoiry of mine 
Host; if there was any person of respectability 
in the village, he was given to understand, that 
most of the village belonged to, the Squire, wha 
resided at the Hall ; which was a most befintin 
ful building, nearly surrounded with trees, (most 
of which were very large oaks and cbesnuts,) 
with a fine and spacious pond in front of the 
doors, in which were a large quantity of fish 
of different kinds ; and as he wsis the most 
opulent man in the village, if his Lordship was 
agreeable, he would go and present his compU-r 
ments to him, and say, that he desired his 
company. To this long harangue of my host^ 
his Lordship gave consent, and away Boniface 
went, and soon returned with our new made 
Squire. William, now Squire, could not devise 
within himself, who this Lord could be ; but 
now great wais his amazement and unspeakable 
Jiis surprise, in beholding in this Lord, none 
other than Lord Clarence ! And it may .easily be 
imagined, that the astonishment of his Lordship 
was quite as great, in finding the rich Squire^ 
no other person than his late footman William i 
However, seeing what was now done could not 
be undone, his Lordship deemed it prudent, to 
appear reconciled unto William, as he had un<* 
expectedly fallen heir to great riches; and as 
bis Lordship, at that time, was not over-bur- 
dened with cash, he might prove of service to 
him. A reconciliation took place, and Lord 
Clarence was soon made to forget his vows of 
reyeuge, on seeing his beloved Sophia placed in 
^ state of aQueuc^, It must be understood 
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that his Lotdship was passionately addicted td 
gaming and korse-racing, and at the present 
period of time yrsis greatly in debt, so that So* 
phia woald not be entitled to so large a fortune 
as might be imagined. After spending some 
hours with them, his Lordship took his leave, 
and returned home in a calmer and better mood 
than he set off. 

Am not I a good story teller, Augustus? he! 
be ! but one thing you will find fault with, viz. 
the length and prolixity of them ; yet, dear 
Augustas, I beg your pardon for troubling yoii 
wi h this long and tedious letter, which I shall 
shortly bring to a close ; yet, must enlarge it 
a little, as I have forgot to tell you a certain 
thing, which you will find very material, when 
you read the enclosed MS. relating to my 
friend Jemtny Twitcher. The first time I 
ever saw him, was, when I was journeying 
through Westmorland, at a beautiful little town,i-^ 
at the Head Inn of which I alighted and lodged. ^^ 
This town is not many miles distant from 
Appleby. 



? 



^ 



s? 



>>^^. ^ After a little refreshment, I took a walk a 

-^ ry ^"^ small space from the town^ and-duringmy walk,*^ 
^5b. which was along the coach-road, had a view ^ 
almost all around ; I was much struck in seeing 
'^a neat and beautiful villa, half encircled with 
fir and other trees, the site of w^hich is in the 
midst of beautiful green fields. Ah! thought 
I, if man cannot enjoy happiness in such an 
?< ^ f Eden as this — in this world it cannot be 
^ K ^ found ! It is a most enchanting Place, and 
v^r"^ contiguous to a river plentifully stocked with 
l^t^ w^ fish. In my opinion, as far as I have seen of 
^ r , Westmorland, it is a beatiful and level County, 
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fiody adorned with Gentlemea'c^ seats. It wa« 
.while engaged in admiring this little paradise, 
(I am not satirising now, but in earnest) that 
I heard a little rustic whistling the tune, to the 
well known song, of 1* The little dun m^re,' and 
walking along the road, and by a turn in the 
•lane I had a sight of him. He was, as I 
imagined, about fourteen or fifteen years of age, 
and clad in mean attire ; yet his appearance 
struck me, in a manner I could not account for, 
as there seemed something in his looks and 
manners, which I did not then understand. 
The beautiful words of the eminent Byron came 
pat into my mind ; and are very applicable to 
him. I did not then know much of him, but do 
now view him as a kind of oddity ; as one who 
has been unjustly abused and shamefully slsuttr 
(dered by an unjust world ; as one whom envy 
has sworn eternal war against,; and spit hex 
rancorous venom at him in a thousand .diiFeren,t 
forms and ways, but hitherto without effect; 
like unto the celebrated Boilean, the Fre^ch 
Poet, she has not found out the vulnerable part 
of Archilles. I shall now give you Lord By- 
ron's words: — 

" There wa^- in him a vital scorn of -all : - , 

As if the worst had falFn which could befall; 
He stood a stranger in, this' breathing world. 
An erring spirit from another hurld; 
■ A thing^ of dark imaginings, that shaped, 
, . . • Py choice the perils he by chance escaped ; • 
But escap'd in vain, ibr in their memory yet, 
'• ' His mind would half exult, and half reeret) 
With more capacity for love, than earth; 
. Bestows on most ot mortals, mould and birth* " 

But to return, he had a book in his hand,'^.^ T 
^aiid though he had been whistling, yet it wa^i/^^""^ 
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oiily to drive' fiOTTows away, as 1 could dfe^sem 
the traces of tears upon his cheeks. The fol- 
lowing dialogue ensued between us as I return*- 
erf towards the town; and although he we^ a 
poor, low-bom rustic, yet when he addressed 
me, as he perceived L was a person of rank, he 
spako not jAvtch in his native dialect ; his words 
were as follows: (T, for your better undertand^ 
ing, put them in dde form.) 

Charles. — * Well, my little friend, this is a 
charming- day, I see you are fond of reading/ 
■ James, — *Yes, Sir, it is a very fine day, andf 
(blushing) as the day was fine and fair, I took 
my book along With me, as I am, when at 
home^ generally employed, and 1 save all 
my spare^ time, f6r my favourite amuseinent^ 
•readinjg/ 

Gharks^. — 'Indeed, you are highly to be re4 
commended' in so doing ; but how happens it; 
that you' are not at school V (I forgot, you sei 
my pride, while talking to him.) 

/€w.—*' At school! your honour, its well 
forlhem that Has nothing dse to do, (looking 
-as one 'in- deiBp thought upon the ground) at 
school! aye, I wish I might, butmy father findi 
me other employment, with my awl and my 
ends/ 

Charles^ — 'indeedi and is your father a 
shoe-maker T then you have the honour of being 
a Knight of the order. of JPrince Crispin; but it 
is somewhat curious^; that you shtjuld be so 
attached to reading,, as your order is generally 
a set of illiteiati^,.and frequently poor persons; 
but pray, what is the name of that bodL, whidi 
. jron. have imy our fiandi}/' ' ' 

j£mj-r^'4vecy affecting oUft, Av^^iBHiX^iiM, 
'The sorrows of Werter.' ' 
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^ iJharles: — ' Indeed ! I suppose yon have been 
melted into tears^ while reading it. I oan assnre^ 
you; it is a Tery dangerous book, especially to 
such boys as you, it fills their little heads witii' 
nonsense, and in general makes suoh an impres- 
sion upon their juvenile and tender minds, as is 
niot easily erased/ 

Jem. — 'Yes, Sir, you are Tery right, and 
though the book does verily more liie passions, 
yet my tears flowed not upon that aooount; no, 
please your honour, (for he from the first per* 
ceived and knew that I was a man of rank)^ 
something more weighty has made me cry ; I 
wish it had been only my book.' (Tears trick- 
ling down his cheeks as he spoke.) 

Charles. — 'What, my little friend, has some 
unlucky misfortune . bef'allen yon, perhaps your 
finther has failed in business ; or, it may be you- 
aieinIov:e?\ 

Jem. — ' In love. Sir ! a very likely thing, but 
I leave that for those who have nothing else to 
do ; and as to my father's fall in trade, why/ 
Ihat would neither be here nor there ; as he is 
as poor as Job ever was ; poor soul, he may 
hammer as hard and as fast as ever Tom Ro- 
berts did ;* and drive his awls and ends as oft 
and quick as he likes, but will always be poor, 
as he has not sufficient work ; and because he 
is poor, fdUcs will scarcely give him a job^ But, 
Sir, if I may be so bold, are you not a person 
of rank? as I am surprised at your condescen- 
sion, in talking to a poor Cobbler?' 



♦ The reader may, if he pleases, see a Tract titled ' Tom Roberts, 
4)1^ leaniiBd Gobbler.' Kp« iSa^,— t^cli m^ pfe^asd ^mase 
him.— ^»; 
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/ Charles* — * Pooh ! pooh ! what matter if I am,, 
I see DO difference between us^ save onr dres^, 
aud that is trivial; bat pray, my little friend^ 
what is your name and address V 

Jem. — * Well, Sir, I am only a poor scholar, 
s^nd besides, a bad talker ; yet, when I meet 
with persons who are free with me, though that 
is very seldom, it r^oaoves my fear, and makes 
my tongue glib enough. I will answer your 
queries, but hope you will pardon my assurance, 
when I ask who it is, and to whom 1 have the 
honour of addressing myself?' 

Charles. — 'Bravo! but you are up to me 
now; well, to please you. 111 tell you; my 
name is Charles William Hargrave, I am the 
eldest son of Lord Hargrave, of Hargrave Cas- 
tle; but my little £aUow, .you need not turn 
pale (for on hearing who I was his colour, 
changed) at the information, but pray teU m.e 
the cause of your tears V 

, /e»i.-r*Sir, as you are so free, I must tell 
you, that if agreeable, I'll answer you one qu^es- 
tion at once ; my name is James Last, though 
i am generally called Jemmy Twitcher, by way 
of nick-name; and we live in a little, cottage 
not far distant, called Contentment Cottage, 
though there is not much happiness, amidst 
squalling children, wpax-tubs and lap-stones, 
which, added to the confounded noise which my 
father makes with his hammer and his tongue, 
makes me think it is more like a Mii^erable 
Cottage than' any thing else ; you see my tongue 
has got set a going, and by giving it the reins, 
I bad nearly forgot myself. What was I cry- 
ing for ? I'll tell you soon, (sighing) bu t soatc^iy 
dare, except upon condition, that you give me 
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yoiir wotd of bonbur, never to let it transpire^ 
at least to no one here; bat I don't care/ 1 
have been so greatly abased. Well,' you mast 
understand. Sir, that myfather is a poor shoe^^ 
maker, and on account of having a large family 
and little work, is rendered extremely needy; 
I am his eldest son, afid though he could not 
afbrd to send me much to school, yet 1 have 
learned to read and write, and a little of arith* 
metic, which my father in his own mind imagim^ 
ed quite suflScient for a poor Cobbler's son; 
and with my small stock of education I left 
school, to assist him in his business ; such a^ 
to wax and make him bis ends, sew upper* 
leathers, make wax, beat soles on the lap-stone^ 
&c. &c. till at length I have got advanced to 
making of shoes. You see> Sir, I am turning 
from the subject, but I wish to give you a jost 
exjriianation. However, Sit, as the mcdignant 
fates would have it as I have described, yet I 
^ways bad a taste for reading, and many a 
istrs^ping has my father gfiven me, with his old 
stirrup leathers, for reading inistead of minding 
my work; yet poor as 1 was, some-how or 
either, I contrived to borrow almost half th^ 
books in the country, much against my father's 
wfll, as he was afraid, poor; man; that I should 
read 'myself dit of my senses, or go wrong in 
niy head.* I beg your pardon for detaining yoar, 
but to the point, a person of my acquaintance 



* Is it not rather curious, kind reader, that Jemmy should have 
been ahnost curcums^^ced as myself ■:— only, he was a Cobbler and 
I a Buicher — yet, I may learn a lesson not to be offended at my 
enemies, as here is an instance almost similiar to mine; however I 
must )t»n).tps follow his example, in regard to patience and fortitude, 
to bear with dl and swallow all,— Bn. 
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haTiBg^ as I thought^ i^oke too fteelj, aod ki 
the same time iraoically, ooacermog me, behind 
my back ; I sent. thiB person an a^onymona 
letter in which I composed six verses of poetry^ 
rather in a satirical manner. I began very 
(smoothly^ and continued so to the last line (rf 
^ last verse; the two last words of which, 
plainly shewed thfitit was only a satire. Bat 
the w<Mrst of the matter is yet to come ; I have 
a friend who I ^hajl oall JDapper Wit; weU^ I 
had spmetbing to communicate to him> which I 
idid^ in. a letter, on the same evening I gave him 
)iisj being December 28th, — ; after wbidi, I 
put the other in the P^st-Office. Thinks I to 
myself, as I trudged homewards in the dark» 
X have given thee a watming, thou will take 
care ill future to keep thy tongne vritliin thy 
^th> and not distarb the rest of a son of Saint 
Crispin* Yet my shot never pierced -. — — ; as 
about a month or two after, upon inquiring of 
iMs said person, if he or she had ever reoeiTed 
pin anonymous letter. I was informed, to my 
infinite surpose and astonishment, thatnosuch 
letter had ever pome tp hand ; and thajthe or uht 
iiever received any letters,, exjcept such as came 
£pom London ! It is in vain for me to attempt 
to describe to you. Sir, my chagrin, as also 
(Eunaaemeiit; I thought, and again tho«(^t, but 
what coidd I do? I.dwrst jiot mention a single 
syllable of it to any one, jotpr ever think dT 
getting justice done, because I was poor,^por. 
As Aepreafly renowned' Cou^per has it : — 

"There is a lime, and justice marks the date„ 
For long t6rT)earing Clwaency to wait; 
That hour elapsM, th' incurable revolt. 
Is ptuu8h*d«-4iid down COIIW& th» thunder-holL^ 
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I wa3 crying^ Sir, when reflectmg on the cir^; 
Qtuastance ; yet I have ao alteniative, but to 
submit irith patience and' resignatioa. But as' 
you seem wishful to depart, I can^ if agy^eable,' 
write jpu an apoount of many of my adventures, 
whtc|i may serve to amus^ you a little when at 
your leisure/ 

Having given him permission and'my address 
in a proper manner, I bade him good bye, clos- 
ing my agreeable colloquy with this curious 
boy, and hke Bunyan,. went ou my wsty. Tt 
was not long ere I received the writings (i/em-^. 
my^ Ladtj, (though I shall, call him Tivitcher^ 
written in a neat, plain, hand, but very bag 
jCrrammar, vet very well' for the son of a poof 
Cobbler, fie^ave me liberty to cbihmunica.te 
ibem to any of my Mends \ indeed, poor fbUow^ 
he was greatly elated with my condescension, 
tn having discoursed so loi^ with a son of a ^€e^ 
of the I&dml and with the same freedom ks io 
a,Pl^eiatt.' I hope it will hdp to sweeten ^ 
litfle his cup of sorrow, and make kitfi for a 
Sivhile, to forget his low birth and wretchedness- 
I now am like Jemmy digresising. 

The enclosed sheets, I said tql yon, ho^nn^ 
^Ihey' will amuse yoii and ^onrji, during flie long 
winter nights. 

The MS. is written fay your humbU servani, 
ini;reat simplicity, as I always Hke it best>,aii4 
is a correct account of young Twiicher, tbojugli 
I do not know very much about him, yit -haye 
Jteaxd a gieat deal; my additions ^KcejMii^. 
. I intend, with my brother ^^d sister, ^f^ 
.you a visit this.'Chii^tio^^;, w3iib&s^ 
I have io spend in Bn^iauii^, | hopeti^ajp^ 
a little of, agreeably with you ama •.«^. Please 

" ■ " ^ f2 
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fo present my best ...-,' you underetatid faie/ta 
;^oiir too lovely sister Silviana. Aad al^rays 
assure yourself. 

That I am yours. 

Even to the end of the chapter, 
' Charles W. Ha,rgravb." 
November. .•..,.••.• . 

Augustus having concluded Charles's long 
• letter, hatided it to Silviana, on her reading the 
last few lines, her colour went and came, whicfa 
not a little pleased Ferdinand, who intended to 
jeer her abDut Charles. Augustus knew that 
his companion Charles was beloved by Silviana, 
yet he never in the least disclosed his thoughts 
to anyone upon the subject, nor did he even 
think it worth a thought, only when upon the 
carpet. Charles had passed most of the years 
of his childhood with Augustus apd Ferdinand, 
*at a certain respectable Academy ; and gene- 
Tally at the vacations, they either spent their 
time at Fountain-s Lodge, or Har^rave Castle ; 
in short, they were almost inseparable. ' 

It was on a certain time, after they had tefl 
school, that Charles, when at the Lodge, was 
smitten by the charms of the mild, tender, Sil- 
viana. I need not attempt to repesent by 
'f- ; words, the sensations which pierced the breast 
of Charles — oft he had seen her—- but hitherto 
'the winged god, had not furiously assailed him; 
"^he did not long remain in this state; the mild- 
ness and affibuity of Silviana, contrasted iWth 
the hauteur aii^ arrogancy of Julia; insedsfbly 
' drew the " admiration nt was something more 
than admiration) of Charles. * He now knew 
^that he hada heart to loose ; however, ijeftad 

jh o J, ^ t^ ,'-^<^ ^^2^^ -^^^^-H. ^ ^5:-^ 
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the mexpresstUe pleasure of knowing that he 
Wfta ia possession of another^ofmorevalae than 
the one he bad lost. I may verily say in the 
words oi the poet : — . / i^.* . - 

" A. mutual flame was quickly caught. 
Was quickly too reveal'd ; 
For neither bosom lodged a wish. 
Which viitue keeps conoeal'd. 

What happy hours of hei^-feU bliss, ^ 

Did love on both bestow ! 

But bliss too mighty lonof to last. 

Where fortune proves a foe." 

. They had never thought of the probability of 
Chadas^ heir to the great Lord Hargrave, ever 
marrying Silviana. Not that »he was not his 
eqsal' in qualifications and acccHnplishments, 
,bttt was diffici^t in point of fortune ; for thoiq^ 
iSqnire Clemence possessed, as before notio^^ 
an independent estate^ yet ike reader, most on- 
derstand> that in his younger days, as I said 
before, he had been addicted to gaining ; and 
liioagh his. father's steward assisted him in his 
straits, yet he had to borrow it afterwards to 
repay him, and notwithstanding bis lady brought 
Jiim a large Dowery, yet most of it went to pay 
'off his gambling debts; for, contrary to the 
practke of many in the present day, he paid 
all, as commonly todrmed, debts of honour ; and 
though once vastly* attached to gamiiig, was 
lipw an altered man; indeed, euery^r man t6 kis 
humour; or in other words^ wBrjf man urill Jiave 
hUkmmur* 

. 'What do you, think of this extracirdiiiafy 
boy/ exclaimed Ferdinand; addressing Silviana, 
:/ he- seems to' lt»6 much isi fiiv^r with^ (mr fin^nd 
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Ch^UsV * What do Ithtnk ofliim? ^ell, »<*' 
mudi ; I only tliink of him as a kind of T>ddity | 
be must be .domethitig father curious^ or else 
your friend Charles would not have trotdtiteii' 
his head so much about him ; he must be otie 
worthy of all the encomiums bestowed upon 
him/ *Yes, indeed/ replied Ferdinand, 'he 
generally meets with worthy persons, such as 
are truly worthy ^ or he would not admire them 
«o much, as he does ; f find too^by his writing, 
that he has met with something, when he was 
last here, which is, it seems, deserving his ad^^ 
miration ; can you guess what that something 
Is, Miss?' 'Oh! dtor/ exclaimed Sflviana, 
pnetending not tb h^ar him, ^ if I havei.s^ for** 
got some of my silk^ (with which she. was wo£k<i> 
Wg) I believe it wiU foe in iny woriL4>ag ;' aiMl 
making a pretes^t to be in haste, left ^lui roon, 

)>at ibigot to zetaam. 

One eTimiag, wheli they were all seated. at 
Fountains Lodge, in the drawikig-^oom, Mr. 
Clemence being engaged in otbec pnrsaits. An* 
giistus pulling out of his ]|^cket the MS. which 
iOharles had sehtUm; A<ngdstossay^address» 
ing thein ; * I hare got here 1km papers nj^ch 
Ofaade&t haailrrittdn concerning this James Lsuity 
aii&s« Twitcher; and £(s they have been writben 
by hi«B^ (gMng a sly gkoice at SiMana) I tfain% 
fchoBy-wiil serve to amiise |»I, ducmg^i. part of 
th«se long, gloomv nigfats/ 'Good gracioasf 
cbcdaimed Jalia;^ With a sneers ' ^ou baiie made 
a niiglity fine prefiiieQ about ymx Mead ehaiies 
and his writings; I don't know wliatlMetai 
wnUb/to entertaib imy' dn^, it yriSX noi AoUbt 
^anmsii^ hi? fliT4>inittt ! I - m midb I 'dl iMraat tfiM^ 
Ueiiiysielf to stop to hoar ttoBi.f - then taking 
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tk» a volame^ .wriUai by the eslebraied Sir 
Walter Scott, (Pirate) she conveyed her pre- 
cious self put of the room, and joined her 
mamma. 

How oft have I been disgusted by bearing 
young persons rather of the gentry kind, when 
speaking cither to father or mother,, exclaim^ 
'papa, shall I do this?' or» 'mamma, is tbi^ 
right &c« V on every occasion. It puts me in 
mind of Byron's words : — > 

" Tis tftie, ydtir budding Miss is very chlnfiiiig, 
But«hy and awkward at first coming out. 
So much alarm' d, that she is quite farming. 
All Giggle, Blush ; half pertii9i8. and half pont ; , 
And glancing at mamina, for fieaf there's harm in^ 
"What ydu, she, it, or they, may be about, 
The buneiy sttU lisps out in ail they utter, 
B«udes» they always fl^aell of }»read tod butter .' ' 

BYAOM'sBsPPd* 

Perhaps they may think that I am hard upon 
them, but I think that 

Th^ Boarding-School Bulee* 
Often make thorn, half foo^a. 

But to return., — The reader must undfTstand, 
that Julia, at the bottom^ loved Charles, though 
i^he pretended to disdain him, and finding that 
he loved Silviana too well, ever to think of her ; 
her love was, in a degree, turned into hatred.—^ 

VOh ! Tyrant Lovei hast thou possess' d, 
The prudent, learned, and virtuous breast t 
WisdOM ai^ wit in voin reclaim, 
^ And arts but soften us to fieel thyflame. 
Love, soh intruder, enters here, 

But entering, learns to be sincere. ^ 

Marcus, with UushM owns he loves, 
^nd Brutus tendcfrly reprove^ 
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Why i vixtue.dMithoti blame desin, . 
Which nature bath impress' d1 
Why nature, dost thou soonest fire, ' 
The mild, and generous breiisti"'— Pops. 

'Confound her!' exclaimed Feildinand^ Met 
her go aad stay with her mamtna^ as long ai^ 
she likes. Augustus^ have yott ever read a 
pamphlet called Tkt adventures of Jerry Last^ 
the fortunate Cobbler?' * No, what of that?' 
answered A ugustus. * Nothings only I thought 
it rather curious to hear of one having the same 
name, and the same trade too,' said Ferhinand, 
' it is a very amusing piece, w^ith a beautiful 
engraving; but its long since I have seen it; 
as I met with it at the academy, it will very 
possibly be amongst my books ; but let me see, 
1 think I had two or three more; I believe one 
about that celebrated miser, John Elwes, Esq. 
with anecdotes of N. Bentley, Esq. the slovenly 
Hardwareman; and William Fuller, Fsq. th^ 
Banker, &c. also a pamphlet containing the 
life of Daniel Dancer, Esq. another celebrated 
miser ; Jemmy Taylor, John Overs, and one of 
that absent man George Harvest, with others, 
which I do not now remember. However, 1 'Jl 
seek them out, and we will read them after. 
What is that book which is on the table, Silvi- 
ana?' enquired Ferdinand. ' It is,' said she ' a 
book which will not suit you ; its entitled The 
Man qf Feeling, a very affecting and amusing 
book, but t don't like its conclusion ; I love 
such books as end pleasantly, and make all 
happy.' ' Aye,' replied Ferdinand, smiling^ 'we 
shall see how happy you will make Charles 
when he comes;, but I think, I myself have seen 
this book ; let me see it ; yes, the very same ; 



d by Google 



OR^ EVERV MAN IN HIS HUMOUR. 65 

what think you of the pastoral, which Hartley 
made, on Miss Walton, under the name of La- 
vinia ? what would you have thought, if Charles 
had made such an one,upon yoti?' * I should have 
thought/ aiiswered she, smiling, 'that he would 
have been very foolish ; and that he had had 
more ink and paper, than knowledge and un- 
derstanding ; to trouble himself about such a 
person as myself.' ' Yes,' replied Ferdinand, 
* you may say so, but who will believe you ? 
I have one favour to beg of you, and that is, 
that you will sing or play this pastoral, when 
Charles comes, as I know it will please him 
much ; nay> I'll take no refusal ; ^nd if our 
Satirist there, be agreeable, you majr read us 
the conclusion of this book, which aTOcted yoil 
so much, as we have plenty of time, to hear 
Charles's writings afterwards/ Augustus pleas- 
ingly giving his assent; the kind, obliging 
Silviana, proceeded. 'You must understand^ 
said she, ' that this Man of Feeling, was an 
independent gentleman, of pleasing and delight- 
ful mianners, possessed of a very tender heart ; 
he was persuaded by some of his friends, to 
endeavour to obtain a lease of some crown 
lands, which lay contiguous to his small pater- 
nal estate. A neighbour of his, a Mr. Walton, 
proposed giving him a letter of introduction to 
a certain Baronet, of his acquaintance, who, he 
thoug:ht would do a great deal for him. Mr. 
Walton had a daughter, and he in length oi 
time fell in love with her. His journey to 
London was not prosperous ; it was accompa-. 
nied. with a variety of adventures — he return- 
ed — I shall also pass over more. However, 
he never had courage to open his mind to Miss 
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Walton— be was taken Ul — Mise Walton caxde 
to see bim. — I'll now read. '^He had scarcdy 
finished them, when the door opened, and his 
aunt appeared, leading in Miss Walton. ' My 
dear/ says she, * here is Miss Walton, who Jias 
been so kind as to inquire after you, in person/ 
i could observe a transient glow upon his face. 
He rose from his seat. If to know Miss Wal- 
ton's goodness, said he, be a title tp deserve it; 
X have some claim. She begged of him to re-^ 
sume his seat, and placed herself on the sofa 
besides him. I took my leave, Mrs. Margery 
accompanied me to the door. He was left witb 
Miss Walton alone. She anxiously inquired 
after his health, I believe, said be, from the 
accounts wbigh my physicians, unwillingly gave 
me, they have no great hop^ of my recovery. 
She startled, as be spoke; but, recollecting 
herself immediately, endeavoured to flatter hini 
into a belief, that hisapprehensions were ground-^ 
less. I know, said he, that it is usual vrith 
persons, at my time of life, to possess those 
hopes, which your kindness suggests; but I 
would not wish to be deceived. To meet death 
as becomes a man, is a privilege bestowed 
upon few. t shoidd wish to make it mine, nox 
do I think, that I ever can be better prepared 
for it than no^ : it is that chiefly, which deto*-^ 
mines the fitness of its approach. These sen^ 
timents, answered Miss Walton, are just; but 
your good sense, Mr. Hai^ey, will acknowledge, 
that life ha3 its peculiar valu^. As the province of 
virtue,lifis i$ ennobled ; as sudi, itis tobe desired. 
To virtue has the Supreme Direction of all 
things asisigned rewards, even here, t?hich ought 
to fi^ our attadiment to tt The subject fae^ut 
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to oT^powA -r- Hartley i^Od V»ejw ftoa the 
gr^UAd, Tliefe axe, said he, in a verr loW yoioe, 
t]Krre.,are.a^c)imeiits, MiasWaltpQt His 
glanpe met bers. . They tK)th. beti^yed a o^i- 
fijusieQ, and weke iiaataiitly )WitMraifii» He 
pmaed 9om» moineat^^ Iraaiia auct^aatate 
,a3vCaU3. for »iQcerity» let (ihat also exquseit. 
It is perhaps the last time we shall evisr meet. 
I feci sotiaethiag particularly $oleBit]f'in the 
acknowledgment ; yet my he^rt swells to make 
it, awed as it is, by a sen^e of my presumptioQ, 
and by a sense of yeqr. p^tfocUow,. He agldn 
paused. Let it not offend you, to know tiieir 
power oyer one so omworthy. It will, I feel, 
soon cease to beat^ even with that feeling, which 
it shall lose the latest To love Miss Walton^ 
could not be a crime ; if to declare it, is one, 
the expiation will be made. Her te^rs were 
now flowing without control. Let me entreat 
you, said she, to entertain better hopes ; let 
not life be so indifferent to you; if my Wishes 
can'siamp any value on it ; I will not pretend 
to misunderstand' yaur^I know your worth — 
I have known it long-^I have esteemed it — 
what would you have me say ?• — I have loved 
. it as it .deserved. He seized her hand, a lan- 
guid colour reddened his che^k, a smile bright- 
eiied faintly in his eye. As he gazed on her, it 
g^ew dim, it fixed, it closed ; he sighed, and fell 
' back oh bis seat.— Miss Waltofi shrieked at 
the sig^t. — His aunt and the- s er van t s rushed 
into the room— they fAond flitoi both Ifing 
; iiaotionless togethet. — His physician happened 
to call at that instant^ ervery art was tned to 
"tecover them ; with Miss Walton they iiueoe^- 
eef, Wit Hartley 'Was^ gone for ever !*' 
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'U it tiot iildeed effecting?* aiAed SM^k^t^ 
tears glistening in her eyes. ' Very mWch ei» 
indeed/ answered Ferdinand^ 'tt wcltild ^6*^ 
the stontest heart ; have you nearly finil^hedT 
' All but a leaf, or so/ said she. ' Well ^en/ 
said he, ' as it is rather late, suppose we post- 
pone it till to-morrow, and Charles' likewise^; 
so good night/ 

Ferdinand it seems liked his bed, so if thou 
be agreeable, reader, we will, for a Utile, lea^e 
'ttiem, and follow his example, as I am sleej^Jr 
whatever thou may'st be,* 



r 



CHAPTER VL 

" Tired Nature? d sweet rest ever, balmy sleep ; 

Cte, like the woild, his ready visit pays. 

Where fortune smiles ! the wretched he foimkM^ .' 

Swift on his downy pinion flies from wo. 

And lights on lids unsullied with a tear."— You vo. 



i 



" Muttering, the winds at ere, with blunted point, i 
Blow hollow blustering from the South. Subdued, ^ 
The frost revolves into a trickling thaw.'' — ^Thompson. ^ 

Nine o'clock the next inorning,'^^^aw thein 
all assembled to breakfast ; for they followed 
not the example, of many of the Quality, by 
lying in bed till almost noon ! after which, the 

• 1 I iWi^i— ^.^11 m ^ I ■ I I _n 11 I. ■ . « I I I l i ■ I ^ ■ I 

* No wonder that I was sleepy^ considering that I Jiad been^em- 
ployed the whole of the day in hutching and plandng potatoes, (l^ri- 
day, May 3rd, 1833.) till six o'clock in the evening! Then 1: gort» 
writing in my tMlf tin one o^^lock the following atovnsgt idien 
\ Meipfaeiis so smoothly encircled me, within his arms* that (ki^o"^- 
ing I had to arise again at three to go to Appleby Market) 1 at U»i 
yielded to his embtacc.-^^iVi :...>:> 
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oM ftUui Imvmg left them to tfaraiBelves^ SOvi- 
iMia» 4^t the desire i)i Ferdiaaad and AugustpiS^ 
eew^ioded the Man of Feeling. (Julia being 
abienL) 

Hewever, as thou mayest, kind reader^ think 
me myust in not letting thee hear it ; I 'U e'en 
htamour thee ; Silviana again began : (Chap. 
Ivi. p. 112.) 

*' I eaterod the room where his body Uy ; I 
approaidied it with reverence, not fear : 1 look- 
ed ; the recollection of the past crowded imon 
me. I saw that form, which, but a little before, 
was animated with a soul, which did honour to 
humanity, stretched now, void of sense, life and 
feeling. 'Tis a connexion we cannot easily 
forget ; I took his hand in mine ; I repeated 
bis name involuntarily; I felt a pulse in every 
vein ; I looked earnestly in his face i his eyes 
were closed, his lips pale and motionless* There 
is an enthusiasm in sorrow, that forgets impos- 
sibility. I wondered Uiat it was so. The si^ht 
drew a prayer from my heart ; it was the voice 
of frailty, and of man! the confusion of my 
mind began to subside in thought ; I had time 
to weep ! I turned with the last farewell upon 
my lips, when I observed old Edwards standing 
behind me ; I looked him^ earnestly in the face, 
but perceived Ms eye was fixed on another 
object.. He pressed betwixt me and the bed, 
and stood gazing on the breathless remains of 
Ins bendactor. I spoke to him, [ know not 
what, but he took no notice of what I said, and 
remained in the same attitude as before; he 
stood some minutes in that position, then turn- 
ed and walked towards the door ; ho paused as 
he went;' h^ tuimed a second time; I could 
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dbsenre his lips to move^ as he looked dn th& 
dead corpse^ but the words they would Mkte^ 
uttered were lost. He^ with slow and moffriifieil 
steps^ went again; and a third time returned* 
as before. I saw him whibe his cheek,- then, 
^th his bands, he eoTered his fetee, his breast 
heading with, the most oonvulsiv^ throbs, he 
x^etired. from thejoom ." 

- "The CoNCLtJi^ioN. — He had hinted fliat he 
Ahoiild liketo^be buried in a certain' s^)Ot -near 
the grave, pf his . mothei^. - This is a* weakness,' 
though hearly; universally incident t6 hunmir 
Mature J it is at least, a memorial for thos^e who 
survive-; for some, His true, a slender memorial 
win serve; and th6 soft affections, - when -em- 
ployed that way, will T>uild their stnfieltires; 
were it but on paring of a nail. He was buried 
in the place he had desired. It was shaded by 
ai> old tree, the only one in' the church-yard; in 
which Was a cavity worn by time, 1 have sat 
with him in it, and counted ' the. tombs. The 
last time we passed there, I thought he looked' 
irishfqUy 6n the tree ; there was a branch of it 
that bent towards us, waving in the wind : he 
loosely pl^ed his hand, as if he mimicked ll£^ 
motion. There was a something predicted iit 
his looks! perhaps its foolish to remark it, but 
there. are times and places, when I act a child 
ill those things. I oftentimes visit his grave; 
J sit in the hallow of the tree. • It is worth a 
thousand homilies; every noble feeling tod sen- 
sation arise T^ifliin me ! but it will- make yo« 
hate the world ; no, there is such a gentleness 
around, that I can hate nothing; yet, as to the 
world, I pity the men in it.''- 
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'It is worflia tiionsand homflies; jres/ ex- 
claimed the atentive Ferdinand, it being al* 
most tbe fisst time he erer sat so still; 'and a 
thousand books too ! — how affecting — how sen- 
limeBtal— how much like Sterne, ill my Uncle 

Toby, corpoiml Trim, and the soldier #' 

/Aye,' said Augustus, ' and as to the world — 
I pity the men of it ^r- how do you like and 
think of that/ Ferdinand stopped him short, 
and said, 'Think, well, I think that there are 
▼ery few such dmnnre and precise subjects as 
yourself, you Methodistical Satirist^ but we'll 
have none of your satirising here, upon such a 
melancholy,, gloomy» pensive, and indeed, truly 
affecting piece ; I'm in a solemn mood for once, 
and ru make you so too, so be mum, and finish 
. that hMig letter of Charles'/ 
' Augustus having the consult of his, some- 
times rakish and thoughtless,.brother, it is need- 
les to add, he proceeded to read the MS. or 
jnemoits of a youth (with Charles' additions, 
correction^ and observattOD^) which were as 
follow: — 

f Prbfagb by Charles. — "In. writing the 

account of my fri^d James Last, (though I 

shall hereafter call him by the name, the popu* 

lar nick-name of Tivitcher) I shall endeavour 

',to relate, or rsither write, the truth, and nothing 

,but the truth, just as I had it from himself, and 

others of unquestionable veracity; and I will 

give him justice, which he never has had. He 

has been treated iH, and unjustly abiised, but 

his poverty prevented hiim from retaliating ; and 

thpi^hheis so ill used, and esteemed as the 

scum of all scums, as pest of pests, and as the 

g2 
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aU things. Axld as.» 0Qrtiiia8<mof;^dSsdMAip»is 
imagm^y tbat> Jiei w now bkboumg (liader a 
•temporary- fbra;iigem)9iit> -yet,. iJmll i^¥e:UBi 
Ms real/amd just title Proiasid fGoQ.^ TbemeSote 
the folJawmg lanes, lire a true ikccoitttt of my 
friend Jemmy^ Twlteher,. who isat, ov ^ thii» 
luresentday ineodsleiiGe*'?! . / i ■; 

Kybere/ ioar MwboitBi Jieoimj^ TwUcker^nv^ bora-; 
jiuffice ittorsayyitbat he iwiasbpril. ififtfae.year 
of Human Rkdemptum^ 18X6 ; and ..that his :pa-> 
jrents were not ^mendicaiitis^ his father )>eitig, ia& 
I noticed tiefoce, a jfthoe^^maker ; and should it 
be required, I might; and oould with thenKUiitest 
•exactneffi3> and strictest accuracy, trace his pe- 
digree up jbo »• ».;^,and God knows wheise; hoW* 
lever, his parents were not what the. world calls 
xich, yet in possession of almost the \rtiole 
necessaries of lif(^, and were contents; 

* Religion, with Contentment is great gain. * * 

T'hey were strict followers of the rul^ of 4he 
^reat and ever memorable Wesley. In the year 
1818, Jemmy ^rid his parents reB|oved into tb6 
<3ountv of Westmorland, to the smlkU, but plea* 
sant viUage of C^^^y 6^222-t. His father 
might truly say in the words of Mr. Wesley : — 
t . 

** No foot of land do I possess, 
• No cottage ia this wilderness } 
^' Apoor way-fkringman. ** . • ' . . , 

In this little vfflage, and its vicimty, he spent 
some of the happiest of his^ days, as he said ia 
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•Ms writings, and that ^fhe r^t b( Kls life was 

embittered witjh many sorrows. 

. He was {fix I must teH you all) of a roman- 

4S^ t«ro, and rather short and spirited in his 

temper, a lover of satire, therefore a satirise, 

ipreatiy attached to ' reading, eveen from his 

iiifahey. 

f He bad some brothers and • sisters, but no- 

^j»^yttiirig, remarkable in any, neither were they 

r^ icovjBtous of book-learning. 

^ ^-^ ]p[e Went to school, almost as soon as he 

|.?^t<^oUld lisp (and that by the bye was soon 

Mt enough) the letters of the alphabet, to one whom 

^' M shall call Peter Tetickem:^ It was while un- 

J^ r^der the tuition, of Peter, that he got, or learned 

I -;t^^the idle habit of stammering, or as it is com- 

' |t| monly termed stuttering, which was the cause 

|^;of getting poor Jemmy matny a broken b8ad, 

t ^ whidh perhaps, might be a meanft of cracUa^ it 

^^ a Utile ; and oftoitimes caused an achinglieart. 

^} fWhten JMr. Teachemf^went from the yillage> a 

hV 'person Vrhom. I shall call Mr* SVcMftom;, sAcr- 

^ ^ needed him in the school. Mr. Trashem was 

^ most severe master ; a single look, or frown, 

;apon-Jiis stem, and high countenance, w(nlld 

hav^Bptend an universal tremor throughout the 

whole sdbs^L 

, 1 <tflen think, thai ;a achool-maister is in some 
^QBteasare .simiiar to a king^ tfaey:c»Kiainly difier, 
^eatiy'differ in4me instance — the otM i» abso- 
dtitB^ but the otiier is not ; . one £ules> ibe^othet 
^ts rUedi His will. iB tbeor la,W, tds^ titinisteiB 
iateperfieJctiLy? at/his iComnitad, aiidhd can'^iai- 
iah the gBBatest of thehi; witb tlie suae ttdiitry 
M the least.; And fnrAer, the uMter when 
wittin Us awn school, is : not obedient or Mb- 
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je€t to any lawy power being all centred in him, 
as their lord and master. Such persons using 
tyranny over a few, or perhaps many children, 
what tyrants would such be, were they Mngs. 
From all such good Lord deliver us ! 

But to return — it might in truth be said, that 
Mr. Trashem ruled without a competitor, be- 
ing wholly master ^f the children, the children 
masters of their parents, so that Mr. Trasheqgi 
was the master of the whole parish ! Oh ! whayt 
happy hours, (as his writings say) has be spent 
upon the school-ground, while playing at the 
several sports or games, inyented for the amuse* 
inent of children — 

" IJy spaits like these are all their cares beguil'd 

The sportg of children satisiy the child." — Travcllbv. 

Some who were the most cheerful, the most 
active, and- the most busyitiphiy; new lie in 
the silent grave ! in the church-yard of C — ^y 

G 1, »nd are gone to that Bourn, irom 

whence no traveller returns ! None lamented 

th^n more than Jemmy; there names were 

Edmund Capstick, who departed this life, July 

14th^828, aged twelve years; and F — R — ; 

jJ^JuoMjjjLAud*!!'^ B — . No stone is there to mark the 

^ ^^' place, where the head that thought«and studied 

'-^y/^ <much, %^ere the tongue that talked so sweet, 

SJi^d ^^ limbs that ran so fast ; nor where the smOes 

^*X/* i - wMdi rose upon their ruby, dimpled oheleks of 

Hmocence aned love. * I say no stone is there to 

maik the spot, where the companions of . his 

.^tfldbood rest Tet; such was the low wiilii 

- wMch he loved ' one of his c6m^ani0ns, that he 

(Jemmy) composed a piece iof ptietry on his 

.name, in form of :aa acirostic ; be mi^aithat 
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S dmnnii dtfar ckpafted fiiend, 
D ear toine thou wert 1 How soon as oome! thy ead I 
M any da^s since then, are gone and past, 
• U and I, m heaven I hope will meet at list. 
N or btTtt the days thatfl rttIlUbetiree&» 
D efac'd oiu love, thou wert lovelier, than any I have seen^^ 

Caie was DotAilik'dupo&Jtiiyyouthfttl brow, < 

A las I life's short ! But whtni, where, is ho now 1 
P lac 'd among th' Angelic throng,, ^ g , 

\ S eated there to eang that song, 
.To Him that died let praises now be given, 
^ . In heaven, on earth, and by the spirits sevoa, , ^ . , 

C on, reader, then, tbint on thy latter end, ^ 

K now, thou soon must die, therefore amend* 

' S^eh is tbe {liece which he made, though' 
neither remarkable for languigige, much leas foi^ 
meti^; jet artless aiid simple; but seeing the 
eompositioii of Acrostics is somewhat dittctilt; 
I bop6 the candid and bnmane reader, will in*- 
4a%eiitly pass^by th^ Inaocaraces and imp^r^* 
feotiotts of a ehild. My friehd Jemmy haviftg 
men me an account of Uie rtilks or^cvistoms, of 
uie school of C— y G — t, I shall, though tedious; 
reoonntthem* ^ 

^ When the boys have, on a morning, beert 
bm^y engaged in play ; such as marbles, ring- 
taw-hole, pitch and toss, quoits, leaping;, &0' ; 
with* knees coyered with dirt, knuckles Uack«; 
9atA face besmeared with mud ; what a trenior^ 
seioed them, when they espied their lord and 
majBter of the ferula, or Mr. Birch, majestically 
dtescending down the steps. Or ax;ross the beck 
towards tte school ; one running here, and ano- 
ther there, enough to push his lordship over, 
fie aow moves along, with authority written in 
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Ittgyble characters! eneircltng; his stem cattail 
nance. He stakes possession of the big eaay 

chair, with , on one side, and the grea^ 

detested ferula, with bis companion bircb on 
the ottier. The boys enter, cap in hand, and 
make their salams with a g6od morning^ 8ir^ 
pronounced in plaintive and faultering voice ; 
and with their task-books in their hands they 
duster about their preceptor ; much in the same 
manner, as the bees (in JBsop's fables) sur^ 
rounded Uie bear, when he had overturned ^ehr 
hiv^ ; their little hearts panting with fear, but 
not Arough motives of revenge. When the 
tasks w^e all repeated, the examination of the 
h«mds, face« &c. is next attended to, which bf 
tto bye are oftea^r dirty than clean ; to the no 
small trouble of the monitor, an officer of n# 
mean distinction, braig nf^xt in power to the 
master, and who was homiured in having the 
ores to make, during the winter saaiKMii ta clear 
the school-room, to keep a -watch nptm ihb 
boys, &G. &c* whO| you will be aware, has not 
a sweet time of it ; and who is generally com* 
lEoissioned to take him or them to the beck, and 
with sand and straw to scour them clean. If 
any one has been negligent, in performing his 
school-duties, he is sentenced to stand upoQ 
oae leg, for the space of half an hour, in orclcat 
^o make him more attentive hereafter ; mid he 
is attended by Mr. Monitor, and his assistant 
Mr. Birch, which penance, in this peJJQiy, i^ 
deemed by Mr. Trt^ham to be an almost eq[ui* 
yalent to the offence. 

At the hoar of twelve^ Mr. T. piomBiiMes 
(reading, writing, ciphering. Sec. being finished) 
with an audible voice^ the words go to dinfUtr, 
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^rAot rII ntaicb o«t, r^laiiy, and m their 
toite, tiie smallest first, and with a mod mom" 
inf^^iSir, proceed to their respective homes. 
\ 'After dinner,, tbeir. happiness commencea; 
and when they are all assembled on the school- 
ground, they then divide, to play at — , (see p. 
75,) and vanoos other amusements, which I 
cannot remember. 

When they re-enter the school, they again 
make their obeisance, with a good afternoon. 
Sir, instead of morning ; then the lessons are 
got off, and the biggest boys make to thdr 
slates ; when in general Mr. T. takes his after- 
ttoon's nap, of which the boys take advantage^ 
by looking off^ whispering, telling lies, makmg 
bargains, &c. Sometimes they ask out, aad 
one of them, being, previously provided withja 
luirbottle, get it fiUed with pamp*waler, and 
enjoy themselves, in drinking it, duriDg their 
leisure. Upon a certain timcv whea regaUng 
themselves, according to custom, qtsik tfab 
▲dam's Ale, Mr. Tmsbam. suddenly, awoke, 
and catched them, to their no small terroi; 
when, he issued out his mandate, .which is simi- 
lar to the laws of the Medes and Persians ; it 
altereth not, that no moire water be brought into 
the school, on pain. of being hung up by the 
thumbs, for the space of one half hour ! : 
r Wtien the ereiiing's taisbs areconcJuded, they 
sit Ut suspense for a few jo^utes ; ;tben an order 
is givoia to Jfr. Monitor, to take the sv^hes off, 
«•>«« to demolish the fire^ (in winterV after 
which, he repeats the well-known and pleasiiig 
>wmiB, liedonmm, when th^y all» as at Dooh, 
mafch ooLt, Willi a gwd night, Sir^ and stamper 
oft . . » . , : 
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Sfa<h & the i^iixli^» b«.t accumie aec(^«at I 

received frani Jemmy^ I loigbt have said mose 

upon the .subject, but must be as laconic a;s 

; possible. vThe. word^ of the poet are very ap- 

jilicable to JenuBy ;— 

« for chi^y of himself his converse ran, 
- ■• i^ 4Sjpti&em'iy^w0UBup|»lied thenariative old iBAn, 

"^ His youthful feats with guiltless pride he told^ , 

In- rural eame, what- honours erst he won ; 
• How on Uie green he threw the wrestler bold ; 
How high heleap'd, ahd oh ! how ffwift he'd run ; 
Then with a figh, he fondly tum'd his pteise. 
To rivals now no more and friends of former days. " 

VsBNOv's Pabish €lbbk. ' 

However, Jemmy left school, vrheii abomt 
nkie or ten years of age ; he had not got much 
.a#V9iiced isL iitithmetie, I believe hievvas, al;- 
. cording to his ovm words, ^ nobbetea compoiuid 
/mnUipliimtipn, ^n as for gramn^ar, (sctatchiiig 
:hjs h^ad) I Jied gitten varra little on V' so he 
.v'as,.in a measure, deprived ei that great bless- 
Jng, education. ' 

, : ' Kevc'rfheless,' Jem. was .d^ermihed, at all 

^events, if he was denied education, t. is. schoid- 

leamibg, he would acquire, by privaite readi&s^, 

ia3 mnch kiiowledge As he could ; for at the age 

(.6f-tm years, bejmd almost resid ialltiie books 

tih ^e tillage, in which were> in tbe yesp? 1891, 

1^ re^dent inhabil:aits. ; / , ' ^ 

' 'As I posses^' thie means, IwiU ii^rm you, 

Angmtfis, of this little, yet pleasant village. 

. The parish of which; consists of two detach^ 

towniliips,- lyftig on each side of the dhapelry 

of sS^, and bet^it the iiv4r E^n and t^^ 

Fell, a lofty green eminence, at tbo south-wrst 

^epd of the <^parish,JbeIow:.whichr/ ibe soil ii»a 

fertile loam, resting on clay .•••«• t •••«••«• i • 
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The jDommonB here are'not as yet enclosed, they 
$iS^tA" goad pastnreage. C— y 6— ^t, is a neat 
lltHA ViHage, lying in a deep se^cluded vale, at 
thef^of of Cr-^y Fell,-ft& and a half miles west 
of Ke^'g5i?i.^ The chnrch, dedicated to St; 
Andrew, stands on' a steep "eminence, on the 
nOtth side of the village ; it is aiil ancient gothic 
bnfl^Bg, with a nave, ^de aisles, and chancel, 
the latter -of which, is kept in repair by the 
succeiisiVe lords of'the manotj^ who have been, 
patit)ns of the rectory, whicfr is valued in th© 
kind's books, at £1&. 4s. 4|d ; and is now m 
the incumbency of the Rev. Thomas Bird. The 
^ving was certified at' £4*^. 2s.'6d. to the go- 
'Vfeimors of Queen Ann's bounty; who for its 
iSiugraentation, gave £200 ; Which, with* £200 
given by the Rev. James Bird, were €:tpended 
in the purchase of lands near untp the churcl^ 
A modus of twelve ^ineas per anniim is paid 
tn-Heu of the hay and com tithes of C— y G— d, 
being formerly so named, after an ancient own- 
er; and was held during many ages, by the 
Souleby and Musgrave families ; from which it 
passed to the Davison's, Gate's and Birds. 
The late Rev. William Bird, sold the manor 
and ad vo wson for a term of three lives. Within 
the manor are about forty tenements, and the 

seat of "-jjbr- Jemmy has styled him , 

^ Kindly Sqairo. I have sUica found that the 
above names, as wdl as others, are all Pictious. 
A few of the tenements are freehold; some 
customary ; some by indenture, at an eighteen- 
^penny fine ; and others, arbitrary. The endow- 
ment of the school is near ten pounds per 
annum, arising from various beHefaotioBS* 
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I think I have taken a great deal af trouble, 
in order to amuse you, and you will have some 
in the perusal of it. Nevertheless, having thus 
given you a correct account, as I have found, 
it, and as a fair exchange is no rol)bery ; I will, 
with your leave, Augustus, l?iy down my pen, 
as it has tolled ten, p. m. by the great beU, a^d 
quietly resign myself to rest ; after just ip§ert- 
ing a few lines concerning a, pr m^ night cap 1 
which I had s^nt me by a certsun respected 

friend, residing in the town of -^ ; who has 

had the misfortune to break his leg, while ruur 
ning after a hare, at the gre^t Jaune hunt ; as 
all fools must follow the fashion, and imitate 
their betters; so th^t to employ himself and 
have hi3 humour^ like your officious and humble 
servant, took up his pen, in order to dispel the 
ennui, which employ, fools are so often subject 
to ; though I believe, nay I am sure, that the 
composition is not his owii>* it is as follows .-t^ 

** How oft with eatisfaction's smile. 
When tir'd with wandering many a mile, 

IVe welcomed thee with pleasure ; 
And when fatigu'd with life's rough storm, 
Th^ friendly solace oft would warm, 

And prove a Poet's treasure. 

Thy form shall clasp my aching head, 
Whjen Anguisli hovers round pay bed, 

And bids my sorrows slumber : 
But virtue, must preside within. 
For sleep avoids the soul, whex« sin. 

The conscience doth encumber. 



2? 
• I believe it is by one J. M. il^ a few years ago, a torrespondent 
to the Ladies Magazine* 48 it, 



d by Google 



OR^ BVERY MAN IN HIS HUMOUR^ 8t 

It wattMB not of what thour^t made, 
Of humble yam, or rich brocade. 

If peace the mind podsesses ; 
For yice, on do^n Bhafi not be blest, 
Bttt virtue, auks to swoetest rest. 

Though straw alone it presses." 

Adiea^ Augustas, for the present, and on to- 
morrow, if health permits/ FU speak to you. 



CHAPTER Vll. 

'* T«ll how Richard stray 'd from post to post, . 
What town he din'd in, and what bridges crost ; 
How many puppies by the way were seen. 
How many aases graz'd along the green. " 

Heroic Epistle to.Twiss. 

**I take up my pen, (continued Charles, the 
next day) though very poorly, and may use the 
words of the poet : — 

"IVe strange news to give you ! but when you rdeeive it^ 
'Tis impossible, Sir, that you should believe it ! 
But as I've experienc'd this agreeable story, 
I'll digress for a moment, to lay it before, you. " 

Well, I'll tell you; last night, after I had 
finished writing, I went to bed, I sleep by my^ 
self, and fell into a sonnd sleep, near to one 
o'clock. I dreamed that you, Ferdinand, and 
myself, with our huntsman William, and our 
dogs, &c. were coursing after a large, hare, and 
as you know I often.used to walk in my sleep ; 
I imagined myself in reality, out of the Castle ; 
still asleep, and thinking 1 was hunting, I had 
run into the garden, oiit of a door which was 
open, down the steps, to which the river runs 
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close pftsty and pila the fluddl6tf«url^4t ; whicb^ 
as it was shallow, only took me ap to the chin ; 
the coldness of vH^ich soon awaked me, and you 
can picture to yourself^ how ssrpmed I was, to 
find myself there^ in my sMrt^ &c^ ; bat, as I am 
a good swimmer, (which you knew the i^aloe of, 
when I ga\% you that plunge, at the time we 

weite bathing in bay, when at the academy) 

soon got out, and after changing myself quietly 
went to bed. By my visionary hunting, I have 
got a very bad cold ; and, as a certain Epigram 
says: — 

'^'iiSSxfH a mii^e '^<m^ "the saying & old, . 
1*6 )iehr a man tell yoa, he has a bad cold : 
We nrfist drop lh« ^ying» tbotigh long it has stood^ 
For I neVer heard of a cold that was good. ^* 

rPray do not tell Ferd^and^nof Julia>dth^wise 
I shall be satirized when 1 come r . 

I'll just tell you one or tw^ Anecdotes, which- 
I met with in some of our books, and then Til 
make nxi end of Jetomy. A^ I know you are 
fond of the doctrines of that champion of the 
Gospel, vis. Weskyi; though I am an admirer 
of CjalvirCs precepts, yet I am no bigot ! I will 
l^ve yoti an Aheodote ooa^^mii^g him> ^uth or 
fictioui I leave to your judgment and oj^ion. 
f 1.— ilna^d^e 0/ GMuerrti O^ktkorpiB dhd the 
^Rev. John Wesley.-^Vl^ the coirt se of hSs v6y« 
age -to America, Mr. Wesley heariiig a*i unustial 
4MMse in th^ oaJbiti of G^l^l Oglethoipe, the 
;governQr of ^Geoi^ift wiiOi whom he^atfed, step* 
,t>ed in, to enqail^ the rea^ti of it ; npoii which, 
the General itatiofefdiati^ly addressed. him: 'Mr. 
Wesley) yott must excuse nife> I have met with 
a ptd vocation tob great for any ma» to bear; 
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ycRt Uto^tbe <mty i^iie I dtfnk is that of C;^. 
Uttl&S ^'it agre^ with me the best of any. I 
necefoie provided My^etf with H6me jto^eas of 
a, and Oiig vfllain GMdialdi, (his foreign seT- 
crattt/who wasprestet, atnd alnlost dead vnth 
l^)*faad drank up the whole of it. But I will 
4ie revenged oh him. I have ordered him to be 
tied hand and foot and carried to the man of 
MB.f, which sails with us. The rascal should 
&ave taken care, not to have used me so, for 
J never forgive.' 'Then 1 hope. Sir,' said Mr. 
Wesley, looking calmly at him, ' you never sin.* 
7ho General was quite confounded at there- 
proof; and putting his hands into his pocket, 
took out a bunch of keys, which he threw at 
'Grimaldi, saying, ' There villain, take my keys, 
and behave better for the fnture.' You see, 
what a wcnrd can do, when fitly spoken, in what- 
ever humour a man niay be. tVliat a good 
thing it is, as the wise son of David says: — 
"A word fitly spoken, is like apples of gold in 
pictures of silver.'* — Prov. xxv. 11. 

Having given you an anecdote of a favourite 
ijff yours, pray let me have my humour, in giving 
you one, of a favourite of mine; no less a per- 
'sottage, than the Rev. George Whitfield. 

<2. — Anecdote of the Rev. George Whtifield.-^ 
''Remarkable instances are related of t)ie man- 
ner, in which Mr. Whitfield impressed his hear- 
ers. A man in Exeter stood with stones in his 
'^ket^ and one in his hand, ready to throw at 
Ifiln; but he dropped it, before the derm5ti Wste 
i^ adys^ced, and going up to him when preach- 
ing was over, said, 'Sir^ I came here' with an 
intention to break your head'; but God, through 
yourjninistry, has given me a broKen heart.' 

h2 
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. A ship builder was onoe eaked what he thoiq^ 

of Mr. Whitfield : ' Think/ he r^ied, ' I lett 

you^ Sir, every Sanday that I go to my psrisli 

charch, I can build a ship from stem to stem, 

.under the sermon; but were I to save my .soul, 

^ under Mr. Whitfield, I could not layasingbs 

j^^k/ Hume pronounced him the most inge- 

' nious preacher i^ ever heard ; and said, it was 

worth going twenty miles to hear Mm. But, 

perhaps, the greatest proof of p^ssKisive powers 

was, when he drew from Dr. Franklin's pocket, 

the money, wMch that; cool reasoner determined 

. not to give ; it was for the orpban-hoose, at 

.Savannsdi. *I did not,' says the American 

plulosopher, 'disapprove of the design; but, 

. as Georgia was then destitute of materials and 

. workmen ; it was proposed to send them from 

Philadelphia, at a great expense. I thou^t it 

would have been better, to have built the house 

at Philadelphia,:, and brought the children to it. 

This I advised, but he was resolute in his first 

project, rejected my counsel,, and I therefore 

refused to contribute. I happened, soon after, 

to attend o^e of bis sermons, in the course of 

. which, I perceived he intended to finish with a 

collection, and I silently resolved, he j»hould 

get nothing from me. I had in my pocket, a 

handful of copper money, three or four silver 

dollars, and five pistoles in gold. As he jhto- 

ceeded I began to soften, and cpncluded to give 

the copper ; another stroke of bis oratory, made 

me ashamed of that, ai]id determined to give, the 

silver ; and he finished so admirably, that I 

emptied my pockets wholly, into the collector's 

,dish, gold and all ! At this sermon, (eocc^nues 

' ErankUn) there was also one of ,our clttb> mbm. 
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Immg of my sentiments, respeoting the building 

in Georgia, and suspecting a collectton might 

be intended, had, by piiecaution, emptied his 

.pocket, before he came from home ; bat towards 

.the condusion of the discourse, found a strong 

inclination to give, and applied to a neighbour, 

who stood near him, to lend him some money, 

for the purpose. The request was made to, 

.perhaj^ the only man in the company, who had 

the firmness not to be affected by the preacher 

. His answer was, ' at any other time, friend Hop- 

kinson, I would lend to thee freely ; but not 

now, for thou seems to me, to be out of thy 

right senses/ 

One of his flight of oratory, not in the best 
taste, is related on Hume's authority. 

After a solemn pause, Mr. Wtiitfield, thus 

addressed his audience. ' The aittendant ange 

is just about to leave this threshold, and ascend 

to hemven; and shall he ascend, and not carry 

with him the news of one sinner, among aU tte 

multitude, reclaimed from the error of their 

. ways.' To give the greater effect and energy 

to his exclamation, he stamped with his foot, 

lifted up his bands and eyes to heaven, and 

cried aloud, 'stop Oabriell stop Gabriel? stop, 

ere you enter the sacred portals, and yet carry 

, with you, the news of one^ sinner converted to 

God.* Hume said, this address was accom- 

. panied with such animated, yet natural acticm, 

that it sHirpassed any thing he ever saw or 

^heard in any other preacher/' — Southby. 

Now, what do you tbink of my favourite? 
We have none in the present day, so full of 
life, fire iind zseal. Ah ! no, before some can be 
.Ministers, tbey must have a college education. 
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,and when they retire from College, are so tkm- 

.formed to the maxims and fashions, &c. of tMs 

world ; with their coats, and findy set up htair ; 

that, instead of being an example, and a pattern 

of meekness and hnmility to the worid, ar^, 

.(most of them, though not all, God forbid>) fall 

,of the spirit d the world. I greatly feat, Au- 

,gnstU8,Uiat you Mtihodists -^l ere Icmg, get 

the lead of us — nay, of almost every other seel» 

that dissent from the Church — asyoarnofrfe 

- army of preachers are many thoaaand strong, 

.and, if I mistake not, you have (I mean tfe 

Methodists, whose doctrines, I am wdl awaiB, 

you sanction and hold most dear) Missionaries' 

sta;tiohs and schools, in the four quarters of the 

habitable globe ! ! 

However, I must proceed with my writing, 

or I shall never have done, as I write one sheet 

after another, without ascertaining their nam- 

ber. I. think we left Jemmy, when he retired 

fipom school ; the reasoti was because he had to 

.assist his father in his business, and fiirther, Ms 

par^Eits could not afford to pay for his ediioatioil. 

, What a pity, that some kind gentleman, did not 

give^hima toleraUy liberal education, and endue 

,^m with. every requisite accicmiplisl^ment, t^at 

could be acquired, ii| order that he might have 

ibeen a complete Linguist, and perfect master, 

-of all the languages^ aits, and [^^nces;* asfae 

<is endiled, with a mind iEuad gcsains (notwitll- 

atandingaU the scandalous,, maficious re|M>rts 

of mDy) cspable toiehch the attaiiimenis, «iv«n 

^'Of iet: CAric^^on* But> alas] he U tioofiied to 

dnHdl amongst ecMiibters^ tdendicants, and' those 

otfrthe vo^ lowest class, and bmy Us superior 

ctabntaia ^e earth. Siomi$ol §m gfi^teit of 
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moD, aad who have been the <mia«i6htd ofthe 
'nation, have arisen from the very lowest-station, 
witness, a TtHHuas Becke^, Wolsey, who was 
the sou of a batcher at Ipswich, Pope Se&tus 
the fifth, who was the son of a swineherd; 
Cromwell, and maay others I might enumerate. 
I repeat it, what a pity, bt)t some benevolent 
gentleman, would bestow upon him, snch an 
education, as his superior faculties would enable 
him to acquire. 

I am fortunate in mieetingf tdth sboeHoiakers" 
descendants, arriving at i^ninqnpy. . I shall give 
■you a little extract, .from a pmfaiU pamtphlet q( 
inine, titled, Emulation, or, fke bmefit qf good 
example. By W. F. Sullivan, A- M* &c. It is 
a short tale pf one Mr, Dayid 0ouglto> and his 
family, (I cani^t giv^ you a sketch qf it, but 
musi slip Qn) 3omf of his children tod their 
companions, were amusing themselves^ by tell- 
ing each other tal^s. One of them exclaims: 
(see the pamphlet p^ 45 to 50) '^/ i^ow, brothepr 
Henry, I have finished/ i. e. her.story, ' tod we 
jsbaU thapk yon for :yo\irs/ ^ Mine,' returned 
flemnr, ' is a very short one; about young Good*- 
y iH*cn, I m^st t^l you, he is. reaHy the son of a 
poor, laborious shoemaker, who had a very large 
family, and was a truly honest, aobet, rdigious 
man; and this IJittle Jackey very early disco- 
vered i^n inclination after learning, which his 
father eiKspurfiged, so^ far as he wa^ able ; at 
•fivey^s of age, he was p^fect in the church 
.cateehis^, and would read almost evbty. chapter 
in the Kew Testament. The boy, eager to 
learn, teazed his father to teach him to write ; 
'^^d before he was ajx years old, he wrote a 
toleiable Wndj and could count up to a bt(ndred» 
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and tell how many shillings were in a pottiid 
sterling. 

Contrary to other boys of his age, thoagh 
fond of play, he was much fonder of his books ; 
and would sit for hours upon a stool at the 
door, just opposite the green, with a book in 
his hand, very busily reading, while his father 
was at work ; and he was never seen to idle 
away his time, or mix with the other boys of the 
village. 

One day, an old gentleman, who was known 
to be very rich, but thought to be an oddity, 
and a great miser; in his walk, saw little Jackey 
in tears, pleased with the child's* ptppearance, 
being amazingly handsome, he went up to him, 
and asked him why he cried ? Jackey made 
answer, ^ his daddy had taken his books from 
him, and ordered him to run about and play, 
but he would much rather study his lesson, but 
his father had threatened him with a good strap* 
ping, if he did not exercise about, for the space 
of a whole hour/ 

The old gentleman, amazed at this, could 
scarcely credit the boy's words, but enquired 
of the shoemaker concerning the truth thereof, 
and to his surprise, found that Jackey had re- 
lated the fact. 

* This is the most extraordinary child,' ex- 
claimed the gentleman, *I ever heard of;' *he 
is indeed, your honour,' said the shoemaker, 
* and he is as good as he is diligent ; he never 
neglects his prayers, night nor morning, and he 
has already taught his two sisters and his little 
brothers, to spell and read ; I am afraid he will 
hurt his health, he studies so hard, and that 
makes me at times force him out to play and 
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exercise* I wish I could affoid to put him to 
school, since he takes so to learning, for the 
clerk of the parish says he will certaudy prove 
a clever fellow, aad be a comfort to his poor 
mother and me/ 

^ Will you part with this your son?' asked 
the old geatl^man. 

' Part with my boy, my poor Jackey ! oh ! no. 
Sir, poor as I am, that would be a too heavy 
and severe task upon my aiections and feelings 
which I should be unable to endure/ 

* Nay, as you like for that/ returned the gen- 
tlem^^Uf 'what \ propose, is for your child's 
advantage, and your own. I will unmediately 
lay down £200. if you will resign all claim 
to this little child, for a few years to come. I 
shall take care of his education, and if he prove 
worthy, shall adopt him as my heir. I am se- 
rious ; I am a widower, have no cMld surviving, 
nor ai|y relations who care about me, unless 
for what they suppose lam possessed of.' I 
know them, and shall disappoint their merce- 
nary views. Provid^pe seems to have thrown 
this son of ypurs, in my way ; to cherish rising 
genius, and assist his honest, industrious pa- 
rents. He must take my name, and if he be- 
haves, as I trust he will, I shall leave him my 
property, and give him a liberal education. 
Will you consent^ 

'How! Sir, never see him more;' cried the 
poor, man, * 1 shoidd be happy to see him pros- 
perous; but would ho not, by this change of 
circtunstances, come at l^gtfa to forget and 
despise his poor parents? Indeed, Sir, that 
would break our hearts*' 

' Far be it from me to i^ish it/ replied the 
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gentleman, ' he sbaB pay you both an annu^ 
visit, tor a few days. I shodld hate him, if he 
became proud, and lo^t dight of natural duty^ 
and a'flfection:; on the contrary, I wish him chrer 
to keep in mind his origin, and never forget the 
od3cority of bi$ l^irth ; which will check any 
propensity to pride, and render him, I hope, 
humble and grateful, for the change in his eon-* 
4ition/ 

The father and mother, on reflection, at length 
complied, 'with the desires of old Mr. Good^ 
worth ; the £200. were immediately paid down, 
alQi^ little- Jackey, with hi$ new protector, took 
leave of the village, for a time, and proceeded 
to. b^ndon; 

^ The Honourable Admiral Goodworth, had, 
fpr «ipme ycJars, Tetired u))6n ih^ svtperanuated 
liftt, lad realised aft handsoine fortune, tcoB. 
possessed laltded pToperty, to 'the aniount g£ 
jgSQOv per aitoom:, over and above. Mr. O; wa3 
a vfity j^centric character, aiid \o please Htn 
v^a^no eas^ task; it was V^ery fortunate for 
littk Jackey, that he was of a imld und grateM 
diijiioaltion i his • as&iduity to pfease his bcne- 
iaotor, was unremitting j consequently, he be- 
came; in a short time, the comfort of the old 
^^ntleitian.'^ ' ' 

' fctHo story, concerning little Jackey l^nii^ 
ed,* enquired Ferdinand, on Au^istu^ lattte 
tltpMSS/dowBu .-. ;:7 .^ ^ 

*ye»,' answered Augustus, <have we not had 
.WC^Ugh this fbr^oon'T I akn sure, that Chatlcfe, 
isheu he ^iKAe tfete, has^ not bteri vfery bad r ot, 
M\lefi^ tii»i.mind has been entfrely i^ee from 
every anxious care, otherwise, J am certain he 
n^ter cpuld.have wrought? aM wiklen what he 
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has^ ifith his extracts and poetry, he has got a 
k&ack of making his quotations, fit equally as 
w^ty as Solomon's masons did the stones for 
the temple — what think you of himT ^ 

' Think of him/ said Ferdinand, 'well, I think 
that he is an Author and a complete Satirist, 
to all intents and purposes ! he may well cry 
out, in tile words of Pope : — 

" Satire 's my «wetpon, but I'm too disereet. 
To run a much, and tilt, at all I meet; 
I only wear it, in a land of Hectors, 
Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors. 
Saye but an Aimy ! and lei iove incrust, ' 

• Swords, pikes, and suns, with everlasting rust f 

Peace is my dear delight — ^not Fiewry's more : 
But touch me, and no minister so sore." 

As the immortal Dean Swift has it, when 
speaking on Satire ; says, '' Satii^ is a sort of 
glass, wherein beholders do generally discover 
every body's face but their own ; which is th^ 
chief reason, for that kind reception it meets 
with, in the world, and that so very few are 
offended with it." Again, as Pope says : — 

" P sacred weapon, left for truth's defence, 
• Solo dread of folly, vice, and insolence : 
To all but heaven, directed -hands deny'd. 
The muse may give thee, but the eods must guide : 
Reverend I touch thee ! but with honest zeal j 
To rouse the watchman, of the public weal. 
To virtue's work provoke the tardy hall, 
Aii4 go4El the prelate, slumbering in his stall.'' 

I am speaking, and, as tl^ sapisg is, knocking 
mysdf on the head, being an advocate and sup- 
porter of Mother Church. However, if you 
pl^aise, we will Hnmomr onisdves, in Sathrising 
I 



d by Google 



92 THE satirist: 

over our dinner. (Micbuel i^oming in^ to call 
them to dinner) We will^ reader^ if it agree witli 
thiy Humour, leave them over their dinners, 
likewise Charles and his letter3, and b^n- anO'« 
ther chapter, in which, I'U give thee sopiething 
concerning myself. 



CHAPTER VIII. 

'* Envy at last crawls forth, from hells dire throngj, 

Of all the direfuU'st ! her black locks hung Jong, - 

Attir'd wiUi curling serpents ; her pale skin, , 

Was almost dropped from her sharp bones within, 

And at her breast stuck vipers, which did prey. 

Upon her panting heart, both night and day. 

Sucking blood from thence ; which to repair, 

Both day and night, they left fresh poisons there ; 

Her garments were deep-stain 'd with human gore 

And torn by her own bands, in which she bore, 

A knotted whip, and bowl, which to th&brim, 

Pid green gall, and the juice of wormwood swim : 

With which, when she was drunk, she furious grew 

And lash*d herself; thus from the accursed crew, * 

Envy, the worst of friends, herself presents ; 

Envy, good only, when she herself torments.'* — Cowley, 

Concerning thyself! dost thou say, reader? 
Yes, concerning myself. I thought thou would'st 
like a change ; so I have given thee one, from 
winter to spring; I know that thou likest some* 
thing fresh, as my hand-bill saysir-^will be 
composed of Humorous Tales, curious pieces 
of Poetry, Dialogues in the Westmorland Dia^ 
lect, Sat^s^ Acrostics, Biography from Real 
Life» Enigmas, Epigrams^ Epitaphs, &c. &c. -^ 
WhataHostl < 

Howerer^.I Huist stand my ground. — I have 
given thee — Humorous -Tales^ Poetry, and a 
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dmall specimen of oar Dialect, (ai(m by and 
by) and Satires, as many as thoa, or some of 
thy companions, can digest, and one Acrostic, 
(but more to follow) and as for Exugmas,. well, 
this work is one, which, with all thy ingenuity, 
perhaps, thou canst not solve; and I myself, 
am another! — Yet, I'll give thee some, which 
thou may *st clear up.— I have given thee one 
or two Epigrams, and I'll give thee some more 
of them, and Epitaphs very soon, and in rela- 
tion to Biography from Real Life, I had e'en 
best give thee it now, as I should be sorry to 
disappoint many of my officious friends, who 
have taken the trouble to blow through the 
trumpet of Fa/ug, that this book would be all 
my lue ! ! Most kind and favourable creatares ! 
•Notwithstanding, I think, that I had better only 
give them a part of it ; in order to prevent my 
above kind and obsequious friends, from having 
Ihe appellation of Liars. 

Heigh, ho! heigh, ho! I aM quite tired with 
-writing ; I had mucb more need to have beeti 
in bed* than wridng atid studying ; and as Mr. 

Friendly, says, * wiiMng my brain.' Indeed — 

_:, i^is^ _». 

* The reader must understaad t)u»t mo9t of the S^atirist was compo- 
sed when at work, and written instead of sluing* either in the dre^i- 
ry hour of midnight, or in the morning ; as my father was« and now 
is a poor Butcher, and would, or could not allow me, scarcely any 
education, much less, time, during the day, for writing and study ; 
indeed, it would, almost have been impossible, provided my incUnipi- 
tion had been such as I was, and still am wont to assist him, m slaugh- 
tering, (a barbarous job) and as we attended three markets in the week. 




this authorship will nearly kill me, as I have lost, I believe almost, 
a stone in weight since I made the attempt, it hath.greBlly assist- 
ed in making me as mea^^ie, as Don Quixotte ever, was ! Thou 
need'st not laugh reader, it is truth. — So much for Humour, incfi- 
nation, and taste.-ED. _ i!^. tu^^ ^ .n^ ^^ud^^ rt 
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" ' Tis to ounelyes iadeed, we chiefly owe> 
Tke multitude of poignailt griefe wis feel. ** 

J was thtnkiiig to-day, let me see, what is io^ 

. day ? Tuesday, April Mh 1833. Wdl, I was 

thi&king how much I was jeefod, disdained, 

and ill-treated, when the fbllowiiig rapsoAy 

came into my mind : — 

" As I walk'd by mjftelS I said to myself. 

And myself said agmn to me. 

Look to thyself, take care o£ thyself, 

Jor no body cares for tilee ; 

Then I said to myself and thus answer'd myself^ 

With the self-same repartee. 

Look to thyself, or not took to thyself, 

' Tis the fl«If same, thing to me* " — >Poztical EpxtOmb.- 

Aye, thought I that is trae enough ; if I do 
not take care of myself, no one will ; Uiinks-I- 
to-myself, while working in our little garden — 

. though its only ours at die pleasure of our land* 
lord, Mr. H — , having neither house nor land 
of our own, are obliged to farm both — ^would 
it not be a happiness truly great, to be inde- 
pendent of the world ; and in a small secluded 
Tale, as Enterber Cottage is situate, to spend 
my days, instead of being tossed upon the to* 
multuous waves of Fortune, and to be the sport 
of that fickle goddess — It hurts the pride of an 
honest Englishman, being treated with unme- 
rited scorn and contempt. I, yesterday bad to 
experience a little of that mortification, ( 

' — — market) when going past the windows of 
a certain gentleman's house, where, were two 

' or more (I am not certain how many, as my 

' natural bashfulness and timidity, prevented me 
from viewing the proud fait ones) young ladies 
regaling themselves, with the sight of ih^ coach 
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^^omiii^ nj?; and also sHrveyiiig the cotmtry 
rustics in the market — though for ought I kdow 
jtte beauteous fair oixds, perhaps nright ntimbet 
more rurals, than g^itlemen^ by genealogy.--^ 
The Poet says : — 

' " Could wealth onr happiness augment 1 
, What can she give beyond content. " 

Blair^ (author of that sublime poem upon the 
Grave) when speaking of beauty, says : — 

" Beauty, thou pretty play-thing, dear deceit. 

That steals «o sefbly. o-^er the stripling's heart. 

And gives it a new pulse, unknown before. 

The grave discredits thee : thy charms expunged. 

Thy roses faded, and thy lilies foil'd, 

What more hast thou to boast of 7 will thy lovers, 

Flock round thee now, to gaze, and do thee homage ? 

Methinks I see thee, with 3iy head ^ow laid, * 

While surfeited upon thy damash cheek, 

The high-fed worm, in lazy volumes roU'd, 

Riots unscared : For this was all thy caution ! 

For thisi, thy painful labours at thy giafls ! 

T 'improve those charms, and keep them in repair* 

For which, the spoiler thanks thee not." 

I say, that in going past the Gentleman's 
window, with my basket it. my hand, and my 
frock (the badge of my office) hponmyback, 
niy ears were regaled with groans and sneers, 
issuing from the transcendently beautiful, atxd ' 
exoeUenliy poKte Venus's, The Foet says : - 

" With all the eunuchs iqBiL^nc^lj sphe r ; * 
. They groi^l at you ^because they, cannpt. write; 
A gloomy silence, envy^ pan'^ 'imparts, '. ^ 
Or some cold hint betrays their canker^ Ibearts. *"' 

Indel^, St may well be said, that Pride and^r;. 
Envy are painful. As they haYe had theirp^^^ 

i2 c' ^ 




^^ 
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HmBOiiry ill deriding me ; I will e'en have ihime> 
in telling it. Pride, over and above being pain- 
M, causes some to forget, from whom they had 
their extraction! If being a Knight of the 
Cleaver, and wearing that beautiAil colour call- 
ed Blue, merit scorn and derision, then I got 
my due- It is not, in my opinion, any particu- 
lar trade, (for what would England »be, if it was 
not on account of trade) which, or that disgraces 
any one, but inattention therein. Pope^ that 
great son of Apollo, will, I trust, support me, 
in my mental imaginations ; he says, in his 
Essay on Man: — Ep. 4. p. ccxvii. ver. 193.-— 

• *' Honour and shame from no condition rise; 
Act well your part, there all the honour lies. 
Fortune in men has some small difference made. 
One flaunts in rags, one flutters in brocade : 
The cobbler apron'd and the parson gown'd 
The frier hooded, and the monarch crowned 
What differ more, you cry, than crown, and cowl t 
I'll tell you, friend F a wise man and a fool ; 
You*ll find, if once the monarch acts the monk» 

- Or cobbler-like, the parson will get drunk. 
Worth makes the man, and want of it, the fellow j 
The rest is all, but leather and prunello." 

Indeed, I do not see any ^Ufference betwixt 
one trade and another, as, in my opinion, per- 
sons in business are connected together, like 
unto links in a chain, and we are sdl indebted 
one to another. Hold Dame Nature, has not 
- been so lavish, in bestowing her favours upon 
me, as upon my fair, haughty, and insotent 
neighbours, (this is a fact) I must be content; 
and as the Poet says : — 

"Nor love ihy life, nor hate ; but what thoii Ihr'st,. 
I4ve weU, hQw loog, or short peimitto Heav's. " 
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As they do ia reality^ without satire, possess 
no small share of beauty, yet, let them not 
despise others, who are less favoured by nature ; 
ais she could easily have made them ugly and 
deformed. As Dr. Watts beautifully says : — 

" So fndl is the youth, and the beauty of men, 

Though they bloom, and look gay like the rosQ ; 

Bat all our fond care to preserve them is vain ; 
Time kills them as fast as he goes ; 

Then I'll not be proud of my youth, or my beauty, 

- Since both of them wither and fade ; 
But gain a good name, by well doing my duty, 
This mail scent like a rose, wh^ I'm dead. " 

I have, and do admire the above stanzas, and 
always shall, so long as my feeble body endures, 
which I pray God to prolong ; in order, that I 
may be a goad in the sides of my enemies ; and 
though it is written by one of the Calvinistic 
sect, which are not altogether my favourite, ia 
point of doctrine, yet I am no bigot, but look 
into the nature and design of the writer. 

1 think I left oflF— I left off— hem, let me see- 
aye, I have it — ^when talking about my garden ; 
I love working, especially in a garden^ as we 
generally do it for improvement; it appears 
to me to be very much like unto writing a book ; 
we generally have some design in view; we 
work in our gardens, for to clear away the weeds, 
and what will be injurious, to the things we; 
purpose to sow or plant. An Author takes up 
his pen, or ought to do, for the purpose of en- 
lightening, instructing, and subverting ignorance 
and superstition The pursuit of some, is after 
Astronomy, some Philosophy, and others Satire 
and Criticism.— The Swiftiam (vol. 1. p. 143.) 
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speaking on the last, says : -^ *' Nothing can be 
finer than Swift's (ike Prince of Satirists, and 
chief of the descendants of Momus) description 
of the habitation and attendants of Criticism, 
in the. Battle of Books. 

"This malignant deity dwelt on the top of a 
snowy mountain, in Nova Zembla. Momus 
fouhd her extended in her den, upon the spoils 
of nnmberless, half devoured volumes. At her 
right hand sat Ignorance, her father and husband 
blind through age : at her loft Pride, her mother, 
dressing her up, in the scraps of paper, herself 
had torn. There also was OpinioUy her sister, 
light of foot, hood-winked, and head-strong, yet 
giddy and perpetually turning. Around nejr 
played her children. Noise and Impudence, DuU 
nes8,' Vanity, Positiveness, Pedantry, ^itiAIlU 
Maimers." 

Ah J immortal Dean ! thy works and writings 
will be read, in my opinion, so long as printing, 
and ^ thirst after -knowledge exist. But to 
return, depend upon it, reader, thou hast finer 
times than I, as thon only hast to read and 
criticise, whilst I have to work With my spade, 
and ta meditate upon something, worthy* of 
perusal : peirhaps thou will be almost tired of 
'my talking, but thou must keep thy patience a 
little longer, as I have not done yet, neither dp 
I knoiv when I shall \ Will thou have any more 
of my adventures?* I have not time to wait 

• I kopfe, not many of m^^ffieiids in K — S — , and its "Vicinity, 
will be Ott^nd^d wi&the aoo^e, hxni, as tKe^ have had ^leir m- 
mour of goading a dquble A, -S.- S. (i,^ «. in thieir opiiiiite^so I 
liopethey Will take, and with patience receive the kicks, which he 
m^ b^ pleased to 'foest6\r upon his merciless, and cruel tormentor 

EPa . . ' _ , . ..... - ' -» 
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for thy answer, bat I'll take it for granted. 
Thou will have seen by this time, that I am a 
queer eccentric, aaid, as^ Mr. Friendly says, 
cr<ick'brained lad. Now, I'll tell thee, the cause 
of my beinghoQOUMd with the title of criick" 
brained, or, not quite sharp ! It is truth, the 
real truth, diough a little satirical, (except the 
Gentleman's name, and place of abode, they 
are of course fictions). 

Not more than twenty miles from our little 
cottage, lies the estate of Mr. Friendly, a Gen- 
tleman of large and truly unbounded under- 
standing ; graced with an inesdhaustible fund of 
Wit, which, in union with his indeed most 
extensive emd superiatively great knowledge in 
Simples, and all kinds of Drugs; and not pos- 
sessing, even a single grain of pride, rendered 
him, above all men, one of the most engaging 
of characters. 

This Gendeman was a very good customer 
of ours, (or rather of my father s) often puichas- 
ing large quantities of beef and mutton ; and 
upon the account of my often going there, with 
hearts, fries, tongues, &c. we became well ac- 
quainted. He had a large family, the greater 
half of which were girls ; and, without satire, 
were well educated in music, drawing, and all 
the polite accomplishments of the present day ; 
they were, moreover, well read in various kinds 
of Authors, French as well as English; no 
wonder then that I, when in their presence, 
were filled with dread ; since they were such 
able critics, and most cutting satirists. 

Through Mr. Friendly's kindness, and being 
my spokesman, they, with good will, lent me 
the following books : Bracebridge Hall, Edge- 
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worth's Taies^ Exhibitions of the Heart, &e. 
laaking in all, twenty-six or twenty-seven vo-^ 
lames. Indeed, I am sorry^ very sorry, that I 
ever borrowed them ; because by so doing I. am 
indebted to them, more tban I can ever repay, 
and I fed hurt, that in doing myself justice, 
•must make them my enemies. I shall never 
have it in my power to make them a due return 
for such good- will to a poor butcher's boy : — * 

" A trace with jesting j what I here impart j 
Is the warm overflowings of a grateful heart, 
Come good, come bad, while life or memory iasU 
My mind shall treasure up their favours past; ' 

Had I not promised Mr. Friendly, in the 
letter I sent him> that I would put it in print, I 
Would not have given it to the reader to peru:5e; 
but I hold my promise sacred ; Til explain my- 
selfi I once took it into my head (as many 
craay people do) to make my Will; which I 
made as comic and as laughable as possible.; 
and a long one it was. Mr. Friendly had 
beard of it ; and from my eccentric demeanour, 
glib tongue, and extraordinarily large head; 
he, Mr. F. by his exceedingly great skill, in all 
kinds of medicinal simples, gave his opinion 
gratis, that I must certainly be wrong; and 
hesitated not to say, not alone in his own family, 
but even spread it abroad, that he thought I 
y^ was not quite sharp! One of his servants, 
having heard him so to speak, went tittle- 
tattling, (as it is next to an impossibility for 
such to keep their Pandora's box shut,) with it 
to a Grocer's shop, in — ■ ; and the man- 
ner it reached my ears, was as curious as the 
«tory itself. It was on Monday, the fourth of 
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February, 1838, so says my Log-Book, that X 
went into Mrs. D — ^s' shop, and the aforemen- 
tioned servant was there. I asked this servant 
if she qould. tell me of any^ ope, who could, ox 
would draw me a Landscape (it was not a plan, 
as a certain Lady imagined, as I wanted no- 
thing with a plan) of Enterber CSottage, in order 
that I might get it engraved. She informed .me 
that any of their voung Jj — s would have done 
it for me, had they been at home, (indeed, 
thought-X-to-myself, a very likely thing, truly) 
I told her, that she need not mention it to them, 
for fear of offending- them ; after saying which, 
I went out, No sooner was I gone, than (I 
have been informed, by a very respectable, per- 
son, who at the same time was there) she exclaim- 
ed, * he's a queer lad that, Mr. y thinks he is 

not quite sharp IT 

On my informer's telling me, I wfts struck 
dumb with surprise, knowing that I had always 
been v^y <;ircumspect, as to what [ said and 
did, when in this great Wise-Acre*3 presence. 

.My informer, kindly advised me, to be very 
mindful and careful in my business, (as I must 
confess I was not, at that time, too steady) 
that I i^ight give no one occasion formalicidus 
reports, to the injuring of my credit and cha- 
racter. 

Thought-I-to«myself, its come to a fine pass^ 
if: such a silly, simple fool asi I, must be do much 
noticed, and melted down ^witli kindnesses ! I 
wish« as to my part, that every one would mind 
and ):eep their own heads and understandings 
right ; then, thev will have ^longh to do. - 

The above taking wing in — -^, Twas 

ri^lii^d and jeered by sixnae, and taunted by 
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others/ who said, that I had no spirit bi lii^/ to 
suffer with patience snch scandalous abuse ; 
and that if they were in my situation^ (and 
would to God they had been so) they would 
repay him with his own coin. 

. At the end of the week, I plucked up the 
little spirit I had, and with a tremulous hand^ 
wrote to him the following Epistle : — 

SiRy — The undersigned returns you his hearty 
thanks, for the trouble you have taken, in giv- . 
ing him so pleasing a character, as that of being, 
crack-brained. I am eternally indebted to you . 
for allowing, or perhaps sending, your servant 
up and dovm amongst T^t Dealers and Grocers, 
ia , whom you honour with your cus- 
tom* However, wise and learned Sir, if it be 
my misfortune to be bom, as you say, not quite - 
sharp ! I cannot help that, nor am I to blame. 
I think it Tery unlikely, noble Sir, that you 
should expect to find your humble crack-brained 
servant, even the one half so wise and under- ^ 
standing, and abounding in sense, as your 
politely learned self. Consider, most knovring 
Sir, that I am one of the unfortunate sons of 
Adam, who never had the blessing of a good 
education; and wjbo, you. fnrtjier know, have 
such a very weak Head; and whose under- 
standing is very limited and narrow. Thus 
labouring under an. accumulation of infirmitiea 
and disadvantages, no wonder that I should, or 
am styled, by the JVimdrfms Wi$e and LiUraii/ 
Crack-brained, or not quite Sharp ! nor Correct ! 
Had I been, instead of being so poor, in pos- 
session of four or 'five hundred pounds per 
annum, I vrould have giyen you . the Retort 
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C^tirttotkBl bat, fta I am, mnH be fcffc^to 
l^ubmijt, 16 TO trampled upoii and crashed in^^ 
lioitre of Slander and Abuse, by any one, who 
c^p^isn fancies himself learned and wisev la ro* 
turn for your kindness, I shall, in due tune, 
place a copy of this letter , • • • and the whol^ 
concerii in print, as a small reward for th» 
many kindnesses you have conferred upoli me— r 

So writes. 

The supposed Crack-Brained, 

insulted. Ill-treated, and -Slandordd, , 
Jban d* Entebberbb.* . 



"To 



J. Friendly, Es<i. •=. K 
Myrtle-Grove. 7L 



CHAPTER ix; 

" I^tber men we faults can spv. 

Ana blame tne mdte thatdlmd V^it ey€ : 

Ziok little speck, and bluish ind, 

To our own stronger errofs blind* 

1&t€ we remark anotber^ sin« 

JM onr own conscieuee Ibok within.** 



AJftd# I sent the abound EpiiiQe, IgotagooA 
AWSfifaig: ftom some of my adviiHe^. Howeveir 
ptistnioipm>UB it might appear to lliem; (mi; 
iflMlittg to midlt a Nobfid Gendeiihan) yet, I 
OysftiOi lm^ bc^nfii greater fi>ol thaii I am, had 
tim't^iAeuXdAmfseU of sneh inaUcious repot^ 
l>4«r iibi lit^ptiBBeii't Aiillt, that I was to blame. 



*49k0yaMtfm** 



«p«-^ 
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being pricked, and not slightly, in my very 
vitals ! As the adage is, '* Tread upon a worm, 
and it will tarn again:" and though lama 
poor, despised Butcher's son, yet, as insignifi- 
cant as I am thought to be, there is a something 
sown in my Plebeian Blood, that will nevet 
brook, nor submit to unjust abuse, even "from 
the Highest in Rank. Seeing what is now done 
cannot be undone ; I hope Mr. Friendly (should 
he deign to honor this work with his attention) 
will not be offended, at my asserting in this 
work the above ; as I deem, T should not have 
done myself justice, had I not laid it before the 
impartial, and, I hope, generous reader — ^who 
shall be Umpire betwixt us. 

As I am telling, I must be a faithful historian, 
and though the reader may think theiabove and 
following, fiction ; yet, it is not, being Btogrra- 
phy from Real Life, But depend upon it, thou 
shalt not be troubled with my adventures long, 
as I have almost finished. 

I find, in looking again into my Log- Book, 
that Monday, February 11th, 1833, was a very 
wet and windy day ; and to my surprise, Mr. 
Friendly came to our stall, after having got the 
letter, and denied having ever said any thing to 
my disadvantage, and kindly told me, that if I 
.did not mind^ 1 should be getting into a scrape, 
(not the first I . have got into, but wish it may 
be the last^ Yet on die following day he cou;- 
tradicted nis own assertion, as thou reader 
mayest see. My Book runs thus: February 
12. — On returning from meeting a fat cow^ <rf 

R — S— , Fleece Inn, , our house of call, 

1 unexpectedly met Mr. Friendly, who, without 
ceremony, seiased hold of the collar of my greasy 
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jacket; (it was a wonder it did not defile him) 
saying, 'that if he'd had a horse-whip in his 
hand, he .would have laid it smartly over my 
shoulders/ I, not the least daunted, told hint, 
that he might do as he thought proper, since I 
would always stamd forth in my own defence, 
(if I did not, who would?) insignificant as I 
was, against all the slander of the would be 
yreaif however big they might be. He (his lipA 
quivering with passion) said, ' I ought to be 
confined in a Mad-hoi^se, asking me at the same 
time, what I meant by insulting him in tbttt 
manner, as he never said, nor ever even thought 
of such a thing?' .1 asked his pardon, and said, 
t^at if it. was a mistake, I would submit. He 
oould scarcely articulate, for rage, yet at last 
axolaimed, ^you are a little — hem — whatshall 
I call you ? a little lying rascal ! I'll pTosecaie 
yiMi for a Libel !' (and by the bye, I must mind 
what I say now, for fear he should construe this 
into a Libel ! its a hard case, that I cannot 
entertain my friends witii my adventures, with- 
out the Gentlemen of the Long Robe buzzing 
about my ears) he bidding me at the same time, 
' never more to enter his doors !' To his easy 
con^mand, I promised an easy compliance ; as 
I meant never more to go vriithin bis doors, to 
be termed and treated as an Idiot. Indeed,, it 
was owing to his talkative servant, that I heard 
of this ludicrous, unjust report — I call it re- 
portr — I almost wish, I never had bad an ex- 
istence, rather than my character, of as little 
value as it is, should be blasted, and the 
yemainder of my. days rendered miserable. I 
may say with the Poet : — 
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" Far be the thought of any rene oftxane. 
And fart|ier G»i]l thf fomM ^ fix'4 ^e^« 
To thrust the cha;*ge of deeds, that I detesjt, . . 
' Against an innocent .nncpnscious jiir^ast : 
■The inan that danes traduce, because ha caOy 
Wkh safe^ to^ him^lf, is not ft yiai^ : 
An indivioual is a sacreq made,, 
Kot to be ^erced in play or in the dark ; 
But public censure speaks a pubKc foe, ' 
UnleBs a zeal for yirtue gvi4^ ^^ b)o^*"'~H^<9^9** 

Cj^rrjFing sonus cows' tongaes^ and dajr to Mr. 
f rieftdly's, I h^ alxoost had j^o retanftywitfiitty 
pneejpus load Jioipe agaia^ oa ^ceonat 0f oae ef 
^9 youiig ladies not MoflT agieeable, wlio^ ivath 
fm baJf affectod air^ ^faoilgfa in general /sire ia 
fery affaUe, exclaim(MEl> ' ihoae siasty, filthy 
ioi|giieis> I can't abide them !' . Yet the eldest, 
In order to vex her ; wo^ haye me leanoe them V 
F^p^ or Mwuna's consent being gained, I left 
^^m. TtiGughtrl-tQ^myself, Misi;, I am snia 
you have po ocoaaifm fpr any* Oooiing l^me, I 
nade the foljofdng liotch-p9tch fiingram, e^ 
Tongnes,^ 

A Woif AV^a 3?QNGi;B.-r-jl S^Hm. 

Tongues were made for tV ifse of mfii^. 
By some they're seoruM, and sadly usied ; 
^ gpod-a-0]i^, as ever i^, 
iia3 oft b^n sjander'd and abiiised ; 
Of tongues, by far,a woman's is the worst, 
< . For ita a sword that ne% will rust. 

7I1US thou j^pest, reader, that I have lo^f tbg 
fri^ndsbii^ of Mr. Frieualy apd familyi through. 

* 'Tis said of Maop, that ona d^ his Master ordere4 hin^ to gg», 
into the. market, and purchase the best things be could find. He re^ 
thmed with nothing but tongues. When enquired the reason, he re- 
ified. f.U there any Mng better 1*-^0n an other oocaaion, he w6a~ 
ordered to buy the worst things, he could find. He atill pr^^i^re^ fife 
thing but tongues, saying, 'fi there any thing worse r '*' ' ' 
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a iMrd spoken^ periiaps in jest^ and by iocK 
hastily redeitting it ; indeed I am always loatk 
to offinid any one^ much more my particiilar 
friendb-r-thoweyer, wfaat I'v^ written^ I hav«' 
n^tt^ lit coi^clude this dpy^, uninteresting 
short chapter, by a quotatioQ, ftom my gfteai 
assistant^ Pope : -^ 

«< 0ood nature, »nd gopd 8^i9^ BnauKenrar joIb ; 
To err his humaa-*to foigUre div^e. ^ 

But if in noble minds some dregs remain, 
< - Mot yet purged off, of spleen aadsour disdain ; 

Difch^ge that rag^ on mpr^ provokqi^ oriipefk 
Nor fi^ar a dearth in the^e fla^ious tmea.** 



CHAPTER X.^XI. 

FRfBNDSHIP. 

'« Can gold gsun friendship ? Impudence of hope I 
Aa well mere man, an Angel might beget. 
Love, and Love only, is the loan for love : 
Lorenzo ! pride repress ; nor ho]p|e to find, 
A friend, but what has found amend in thee. 
491 like Aft i|ar9h»wi fffw tbe pn<;e iraW pitt ; 

AU feeing attentive (^nlia. still being absent), 
Vugu3tus a^^n toolt V9 ti3 friend Chvles' iQpg 
jiter^ exclaiming, ' I Qiink that Charles has 
vOt h^d much to do, in, th|is, troubling himselC 
a ^iiting so much fox oui: entei;tainmpnt; i 
Mnkhis frimddiip a^d kmdneefs. will> require 
,, ^ceater return, than wa are able to discharge; 
etp WQ shall see whajt to n^e.oChim when he 
:omea. !Pu,t I must fasten, or I shall never 
.av<} done;; (tu^iipg ove? the.l^fiyes) 1 9^ here; 
k2 



d by Google 



1P8 THB SATI|tIST: 

i0 not milch left;* where did we leave tibis /em- 
my Twitcher of Charles'?* 'Arrah, be aJsy, 
man/ replied Ferdinaud, imitating Midka^^ 
Mil be after telling yon^ ye spalpeen^ ytyndeft 
off^ when Jem. left school/ ' yes^ yes/ fejflioA 
Augostus^ catting him shorty ' I know; here it 
is/ began reading, as folio ws^: 

*' I might relate to you more, Augustas, about 
Jem. and ikll that occurr^ to him, in his village^ 
yet I must pass on. When be was about eleven 
years of age, his father and family removed to 

Contentment Cottage, near the town of K 

S-^ , a beautiful little cot, situate in a little 

and almost excluded vale — 

" O sacred solitude ; divine retreat ! 
Choice of the prudeat ! Envy of the great ! 
By thy pure stream, or in thy waving sftade. 
We court fair wisdom, that celestial maid : 
The genuine ofF-^ing of her loved embrace, 
(Strangers on earth) are innocence and peace. 
There froin the ways of men, laid safe asnore. 
We smile to hear the tempest roar ; 
There, bless'd with healthy business unperplex'd. 
This life we relish, and ensure the next." 

Ah! poor despised Jemmy, though the Poet 
describes the happiness of solitude, and how 
life is relished thereby ; yet, this was not des- 
tined to be thy lot ! In this little retreat, Jem. 
had more leisure, though many struggles, to 
pursue his favourite amusement, reading. In 
truth, Augustus, no one can tell, or scarcely 
describe, the pleasures received from books. 
To one fond of reading, books are an endless 
fund of amusement. Jemmy, in the neighbour- 
ing town, got acquainted with the Literati, 
Wise- Acres, Wits and Witlings, from whom 
he derived much knowledge ; indeed his love 
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of boois was so<ki spread round the town^ and 
it was no nnasual sight, to see him, when re^ 
taming from taking shoes to their respective 
owners, sweating ander a load of- books, which 
he had borrowed, sometimes eight or ten large 
volumes at one time — 

" The neighbours star'd and sigh'd yet bless'd the lad ; 
Some deemed him wondrous wise, and some believ 'd him mad." 

Dr, Beattie, 

I have such an itching after quotations, that 
I can scarcely stir a single step without refer- 
ing to some celebrated Author, for support. 
Tpu may tell Ferdinand, that I am like their 
Priests, I can with difficulty go without cratches. 
Jem. might say with the Poet: — 

" Books, of all earthly things my chief delight. 
My excercise by day, and dreams by night ; 
Dispassion'd masters, friends without deceit : 
Who flatter not ; companions ever snreet." - 

Jem. had two particular friends, poor and dis- 
pised, as in general he was, whose names are 
Dapperwit and Mentor.* Of Dapperwit I may 
say in the words of Young : — 

" He makes no noise in parliament, 'tis true. 
But pays his debts, and visit, when 'tis due -, 
His character and gloves are ever clean ; 
And then he can outbow, the bowing Dean ! 
A smile eternal on his lip he wears, 
Which equally, the wise, and worthless shares. 
In gay fatigue this mc^t undaunted chief. 
Patient of idleness, beyond belief. 
Most charitably lend»the Town his leiee, 
F^ir ornament, in ev'ry public place ; 
As sure as cards, he to th'. assembly comes. 
And is the furniture of drawing-rooms." 

* Dapperwit and Mentor are at this present in existence, and^bo 
above is a true account, the names pnty being fictious, yet verily 
applicable to their natures, the one witty and merry, the other grave, 
sedate aad wise* 
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JeTmj, when fmi^P W a journey earryti^oM 
aome si^oe^, on }us fatifm home, sat down ob a^ 
haok in the road, an(l with bis pencil and fittla 
tied note-boo^, made the following Acro^c^ on 
his {xi^^ji P,app^V^it : — 

D egtrovs.of fame, I am ; yet Dappecwit shall have his due* 
A Ithough despised, Jemmy Twitcher says, the truth he*ll teU. to you ; 
r oor, although Jemmy is ; yet the truth he *11 speak and tell, 
P oor Jemmy's sincere. Thoueh manor's not, I know full well ! 
£ v^ of greajt Dapperwit, I ^peu, the wittiest, merriest man Iwa ^n 

It ide on a horse, or stepj or whip o'er K — ^ S green. 

W- ifldom and sense, he doth, posses^, ani) knows 1|qw them to vMe» 
I II l^ly w^^:-tQ speak the truth — to tell a li^— if so he cbus^^r- 
T o ^ mea be is kind — what mpre can say the mus,e 

Of poor Jemmy Twitcher. 

And on Mentor^ the grave, iQise Jfen^oy^ I 
may, in the Poet's words, say — 



• He was a shrewd philosopiher. 



And had red every text and gloss over; 

Whatever the crabh^'st author hath. 

He understood V implicit faith ; 

Whatever sceplic copilf]^ enaiiire for, 

"iax every i^hv, he had a woerefore ; 

knew mote tnan forty of them do, 

As far as words-and tprms could go ; . - 

All Yfh^ch he understood by iiQt9> 

And as occa8l9^ SQrv'd wpuld quote ; 

Ko ihalt^r whether right or wrong^ 

The]f nw^t hfi eithej ^aid or 81^lg.''-T^H1Zfi(BIlA8. 

The alnmi mcomifim does, not express the 
one half fm^ny virtuesj and anperlattvely fine 
qaalities,'wl4(6h ifi@j»tor possess'd; yet. Jemmy, 
as bad a Poet as he was, [there's Poet Laii« 
reatefir. Water- Poets, may. he npt be ^t^ed the 
Cobbling Poet?] he oa a certain time, c ompo s ed 
^e folkming Acrostic, in blank verse^ w hi^. 
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M entor ! friend of mv early days, 

B Ter shall I think of thee I thou dear, kind friend ! 

N or shall theMcMwst slights, ft fw ea g i of a maiicious world effac«» 

T hy image, and thjr kindness from th* tablet of my heart : 

Q fo/ 9, tnimpet'a voice, my thanks for to resound, 

R em^mber th^ I shall, forever ! 

T\xe above may not be so fine, and sublime 
Manl^ verae, as some great Authors have com- 
posed — ^but pause — ^he is only a Cobbling Poet! 

But to return. — In this retired vale and peace- 
ful cot^ ^em. was not idle^ as he had to rise 
b^etunes in the morning to work; and when 
doae^ he was sure to be seen at his favourite 
an^usement^ reading ; with his book, his d^ar 
oompapion^ hp would walk up and down the 
field$^ on the banks of the little neighbouring 
streapi^ find to a spectator seemed immersed ia 
the lyindingSji 8fC. of his b|Ook— r 

" Obscurely bom — ^no generous friend he found. 

To b^hd hi8 trembling steps o'#r classic ground j 

No patrop fiU'd his heart with datt'^ng hope^ 

l!f o tutored lesson gave his erenius scope ; 

And yet he soared beyond the spells that bind. 

The 4I0W perpeptiou of the vulgar mind.— -Mas. Robinson 

As noticed htefore, he became acquainted with 
all fiiich as yrqre r^^ders, or had books, which 
lie w^^' sure of finding out; as when ever he 
epteired a bQUse, hp left no corner unobserved 
by Ws prying pyes, whether any books were 
t|)erein> §nd j^efpre he retired, by hi^ smiles and 
smooth words, he seldom failed in borrowing; 
one or more ; whatever the rank and temper of 
the owners might be, it mattered not, he could 
not resist the thirst and impulse implanted in 
his breast for books, and though in so dQing, h^ 
perhaps sometimes might be deemed forward 
and impertinent, yet — 
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** Ilia faults whatever they were, if scarcely forgot. 

Might be untaught him by his varied lot," — Bybon's Lab^i* 

From some of his kind friends he had the loau 
of the following books, viz : — Wonderful Mu- 
seum, Eccentric Mirror, Gil Bias, Don Qaixotte^ 
Gleaner, Arabian Nights, Roderick Random, 
Baron Trench, Captain Robert Boyle, Maga- 
zines, almost numberless; such as. Spiritual 
Magazine, Evangelical, Gentleman's, Imperial, 
Itoyal, Ladies*, Lonsdale, Town and Country,. 
Universal, Monthly, Cheap, and Methodist, with 
hundreds not enumerated. When reading hia 
borrowed books, having not any of his own, he 
generally hietd pen in hand, or pocket, and made 
remarks and sketches on every one; which be 
titled 'The Receiver,' or, 'The Cobbler's Scrap 
Book' ; which, if printed, would fill two hun- 
dred pages of a 12mo. book. 

From his oddity and remarkable love of 
books, he was much noticed, and which have 
caused poor Jem. many hours of painful disquiet, 
insomuch, that he could not walk up the streets 
of the town, near which he lived, without ^he 
insults of all the ragamuffins in the place ; it 
was not alone the young, but even adults, who, 
when passing them, would exclaim: 'Thear 
gangs cobbler Jimme,^ or ' Here's Jimme wax 
a — cumin, let us plague him,' or * Here's Jim- 
me Jerkem, which ea ye lads el gie him a 
thampin?' &c. &o. 

'* When Envy, rising from the realms bdow, 
Look'U rpund the world, her vengeance to bestow, 
No little scheme of supercilious piide, 
No mean, malicious arts she left untry'd." — 

Miss M. Faloomib. 
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Through Jem's much reading and study, he 
nearly knew a part of every thing; whatever 
question he was asked^ he mostly bad a quick 
and applicable answer, which got his name 
blown about, as ^eing a ^ sharp, quick lad;' 
yet, it was i^ot long, before he was deprived of 
that title; but of this, in its turn — the cause 
of his acquiring the nick-name of * Twitcher,' 
which he was, and is now, commonly known 
by, was as follows : Jem. though a lover of 
reading and study, yet, was not dry, sour and 
morose ; on the contrary ; a lad full of Humour. 
There lived near him, an old man (so I hear^ 
whether true or false, I cannot tell) who had a 
large orchard, in which were some favourite 
trees, loaded with apples ; he was a greedy old 
miser, and terrifyed, lest any one should steal 
bis fruit ; one night, however, he had his orch- 
ard robbed, and one tree entirely stripped, which 
made him in such a rage, that he swore, that 
the first he catched in his orchard^ he wojuld 
shoot, as sure as a gun. Jemmy hearing of thi§, 
determined to play a trick upon him, which he 
did' as follows : Having got some old cloths, 
belonging his father, he sewed them together, 
i^tockings and all, and made them stiff and firm 
with hay; he then, in the dusk of the evening, 
contrived to place this old gentleman, alniost 
at the top of a tree, loaden with apples ; having 
taken care to affix a good strong rope to him^ 
in order to pull him down, provided the old man 
should fire ; and getting behind the hedge, he, 
with the rope in his hand, waited the issue of 
his contrivance. I will give you Jem's own 
words, which the old man said^ when he espied 
the ^opposed rogue in the tree: — 
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^ Th« d^l take them, thought tite poot old ihaA, 
As to hi3 fityourite apple trees he rhii ; 
They^ come to steal my itpples, it is plain^ 
Kot satisfy^ with once, biit tney must come again ! 
But if I ^ not brinr them down, 
The d— 1 take me fola down ! 
His gun he cpckM, and off it went, 
l>own came the rogue, though nearly beni ^ * 
He ran up to him, to see who it was, 
That too, this awkward job had come to pass ; 
And when he found him stuflM with hay, 
Qe took to his heels, and ran away ! 
Thinking the d — ^1 this tn<^ had play^ oti Mm, 
And that torn he would be, limb from limb I 
But when in the morning, he ventured baoky 
He, of his Master, could not see a track ; 
Which made him laugh, at what was past^ 
At What had made him nm so &Bt ; 
Exclaimed; « Its been that Gobbler^BlBd^ 
Thftes msAe my legate very bad ;' 
To hki &iher he wtet, l9be fltory told« 
Thaihow hb^on with hi^n hid been so bold ; 
The stery took wixS|g^ and round the country spread^ 
And ne^er will be settled, tUI thdbooir boy^ft^ead. 
All boijrs B feMott frcAn this odd li&r ]»ray tl^ 
And never pby such pranks^ foryotmff T^^tcher^ tak^/^— 

The Cobbling Poet. . 

^ tt was the aboye which caused Jem. to be 89 
derided and hissed at in the streets; indeed^ 
almost ali his quoram friends forsook him ; 1»^ 
was a laughing stock to a whole County; coul^ 
|;o intono company, but be laughed at, an^ 
jeered, by being asked — if he was alive yet) 
— which made him quite unhappy within him<- 
^elf; and soured his mind, and dic^sition against 
the worlds that he became, like the immortal 
Swlfi^ a SatirisVanda young Misanthropist.* 

■' * m> ' ■ — ' 

' * A oertdh writer flays, ** H!riaBnthW)pnB, i*as thfe name of to itf- 
imtttifelttiaii, whkhfae otMained tfom heosteta of oalchSiii^ t^^Mt 
AUBibev of Mi4e, theik-shntdiw tfiomii^ in a^ room, and thrvwu^ 
Cat amonr them $ npvk wmch, his fellow-citizens called hub, 
Wdb^aiidThrtrw-Pttsft The reader observes, how mt(chtheiitli6- 
graghy has been chaB^lA«bottt«ftefeiB£tBe«otaiiA. 3m9tA 
depravations we owe to the injury of time, and gross ignonnoe of 
tnnscriben." 
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Indeed, whut I now- amy i» fact, as I know 
that he would at any time as soon choose deeith 
^s life 1 What pleasure could he find amopgst 
those who insult him, whatever way he tarns 
his sallow and wan face, he only sees to dierish 
his sinking, young and tender heart, poverty, 
eickuAsa, &inine, and in the /Vir(NrId« lAsnlts, 
abuses, scorn, and contempt — where are now 
Ma friends ? nevei at (be beat many, as they 
might all b^ nxnobetei. in a few seconds ! as he 
pictures himself— 

Oft have I, with loelting -pity seen him, 
HiB heart weighed down with gorrow ; 
i Tofvag on the ffreuftd— -To lUnk 

Of aU hat fiedthleas frieadg, ^ ^ ^^ p ih J 

As if hU litUe hevt would hum^ ^^.rt^ $ Ui^(i^Ur^ . 

' My quotations., Augustus, I con^ss are ra- 
ther long, but I could not suffer myself to curtail 
them, as [ think them applicable and so beau- 
tiful. You may see, Augustus, that I have not 
been idle, since we left the Academy; my 
select quotations will shew what Authors I 
have read and studied ; I shall not be long in 
finishing my account jof Jemmy. I could give 
>^ou a good deal more than I now shall, the 
bulk of this MS. prevents me. 

Heigh! ho! how do you find yeuTst^^ Au- 
^stus? as for my set/, I am well. I know one 
thing — Fm sleepy — but as for you — I may 
wait long for your answer. I finish poor J(e97i. 
to-morrow, if £JI Is wOllj and lay down my pen 
for to-night.*' 
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CHAPTER Xn.— XIII. 

** Though hold these truths, thou Muse, with truths like fh«se^ 

Wilt -none offend, whom 'tis a praise to please; 
J - |«et:iith»8 flatter, to be flattered, thou, . 

like ^ust Tribunals, bend an awful bow. 
' How terrible it were to common sense, 

Tfr write a Satire, which gives none offence !"-— Youkg. 



(^ 



I wish/ exclaimed Ferdiusmd^ 'that he 

(Charles) would take Jem. to bed/ for he will 

never be done with him ! confound him ! and 

his Jem. ; if we have to be troubled with him, 

and every idle, low-bred brat, that he, with his 

tender heart, takes a fancy to, we may read till 

we are full of the blue devils !' * If you talk on 

at this rate/ said Augustus, patiently, for he 

began to be a little interested in Jem's, fate and 

"account; 'it may be Doomsday, ere we shall 

liave done, but let us proceed/ 

;^ * , " Near ihe cot, in which Jem. resided, lived 

^ r Ss^ ^^^ ^^' Potion, a respectable Currier ; or rather 

^^f^ a Gentleman Currier, for he never so much as 

"^-V V touched leather ; his fore-man did all ; he likcr 

X ^ I wise was skilled in physic, and though now 

^S J become rich, and highly honourable ; aping a 

v^ ' ? 5 ! ^i*^^® of ^^^ Quality, although sprung from ex* 

): "^^ X ceedingly low origiu- Jem's father being one 

i 15 ^ c I of his customers, he often saw Jem. and joked 

J \f^ ^1 him, on making his Hay-man, telling him that 

V C^ ^i his ne:^t prank would be %q hang himself! On 

fA ^ j this, Jem. was somewhat settled, for Cobblers 







f^ 



^^ Potion so much> that ne told Jem. to tell his 
father, that he would call upon him, and th^y 
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would settle their accotmts. Thtd was like a 
clap of thunder to poor Jem., yet, he thought 
WithiA himself, that if his poof father, at that 
time could not pay him, he might perhaps bor- 
row it, as his parents were, in Pope's words : — 

*' Religious^ punctual, frugal, and so forth ; 

Their word would pass, for more than they were worth." 

Hoi^irever, Jem^s father came on better than he 
expected. ' After Jem, went home, Mr, Potion, 
jokingly observed [to some of his men, that, 
Jem. was *a curious lad, very hot tempered, 
and that he thought, a little physic might do 
him good, as he wanted vomiting, purging, and 
tomething to clear and cool his head ; as hili 
-pnde and assurance, to. be a. Cobbler's son, was 
got to such a height, that.it ought to be curbed 
and checked; and he, by his reading, &c. was, 
or soon would turn light«headed ; nay, further^ 
he thought by the wildness of his eye, that be 
already was a little deranged !' TMs lost n6^ 
^ng by going through the moutha of his men, 
.who exaggerated it, by reporting, that Mr. Po«» 
lion said, (thus depriving him for ever, of the 
title, of being a Sharp, Quick Lad) thieit JetEt^ 
was certainly deranged, by so much reading, 
and that he ought to be confined, as he wasi 
likely to be a second Jonathan Martin! ' At 
last, it got to Jem's ears, which had such aa 
effect upon his mind, that he thought he ^hpuld 
have died ; he thought within himself, that Mr* 
Potion need not to make such comments con* 
owning his head ; if he would only examine the 
contents of his own; he would see, that it con- 
tainied nothing but Lumber and Rubbish — 
indeed — 
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•« A wit's ft fe&thef /wd «-dhi«f a ra4« 

An honest man^s the nMeat work of God ; . ^ 

Fame but from death, a villain's name can save. 

As Jnsdce tears his bodj from the grare." — P^9%^ 

Wbat IB hei where is sU hk wisdom?-^ 

" In parts superior, what adTanfage liMf? , 

Ten (for you can) w4iat is it to be wisr ? 
'Tis but to know, how little can be known, 
f o-see 1^ x>thsr^s faults, and hd our own ; - 

Condemned in business, or in arts to drudge, 
Witliout a second, or withoiit a Judge, 
; Truths w«nld yam teoeh, or save a suil(incr h»^f 
All fear, none aid you, and few undeistaAcl. 
Painful prie-eminence ! yourself to view. 
Above life's weakness, and its comforts too *— Pomi,' 

Mk\ poor Jenmrf^ had yott been die iMm €t 
M6 of Iktse woridlingsy how yoa woold hamr: 
beoi eaiwsed : you vdt -warn have been eXr- 
tdfled above tne sky. Yea^ it would have been 
said/ 'Mr. ^^—h , what a wcmderfnl wite doii' 
yoa faave^ what a de^h of lc]iowIedge> what a 
mhie of wit he possesses, what an honoiHT he: 
must be to yo«, &c/ But, alas ! by r easoit of^ 
thy uaderstahding soaring above theeounaon- 
sort^ beyond the level of thy cobbling fdlow 
brethr^ — thoa art hated — viewed through the 
Mirror of envy — who makes thee as a^y, ami 
as thou laickest^ that which 'is the root of all 
evil;' thou art despised^ yet thy s^erit wilt, I' 
doubt liot^ make its way through all its opfNO-. 
aitioDS^ and opposers^ and attain that Laurel 
and Rank, which were destined thee, by the' 
misearchable and immutable Decrees <^ an all^ 
wise Providence; and ever to enjoy that Bank 
and wear that liaurel Crown, which tbt meift 
well deserves ; what happiness can wealw iiffi»id 
without Content? 
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" What though his wits could ne^etfisffma^y - 
One page of Grammar, or of sense ; 
I What though his learning be sO slight. 

He scarcely knows to spel], or write ; 
What though his skull be cudgel pioof. 
He's orthodox, and that's enough, — Tom Brainiest^ 

As for Mentor and Dapperwit ; truly, poor 
Jem. will never forget their kindnesses; with 
what pleasure, what thaukfulness, does his 
grateful mind, dwell upon their friendship ! Yes> 
when on his dying bed, 'twill alleviale his sor- 
rows and bis pain ; it will banish gloom and 
I horror from his poor heaving breast ; and when 

his tender heart hath throbbed its last, and 
tongue refused its oflSice; it will be — Mentor!— 
Dapperwit! !^ He might say. in the words of 
the Poet:— 7 

** Pleasures would court in vain, and beauty smile> 
Glory, in vain my wishes would beguile ; 
The peisecntofs rage I would not fear, 
Iiat deatji in ev'ry horrid form appear ; 
And with his fiercest darts my breast assail* ^ 
When breath, and ev'ry vital spring shall fall r 
. This sacred flame on brighter wings shall rise. 
And unexting^h^d reach its native skies V*' 

Jem. had on a certain time some. thoughts of. 

getting his Reviewer published ; yet, on account 

of so many false reports, against it, and to its 

disadvantage, it fell to the grounds One Mr. 

^^^^ Whipcord, a Sadler, was very kind, amongst 

^t^ry^ ^^^ rest of Jem's enemies, and with his poison- 

" t^ous tongue, did all the harm he could : — 

' ' 'i' O tiiat tkqloo censoHovf worlcl wocild learn* '. ^ 
This whole^oiDA rule, and with each other bear t ' 

^ But man as' if a foe to his own species, ^ - - 

, Takes pleasure to repprt his n^hboai8.£ajalt8», ; 

Judginji^ witk ligoibs ey'ry small bffeacQ^ . • 
And pndes himself in scaJodal." 

Heywo d*s D, of Brtmsici^ 

1.2 
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Jem. in a fit of passion^ made the foAowing 
Acrostic, on Whipcord : — 

'W ickadaaes I thou vricfced manrfonake, or else* 

H ell will catch hold on thee, what wicked thoughta the DvTil bath, 

I . BttiU'd into thy noddle, if tho« alt*iest not, thoa*ll bo* 

P lun^'d into the dark. abyss of Hell ! — ^How truly ternble ! 

C anst tiott, with Brcrlastm^ burnings wage ? 

O; r eanat thou wttbstand the Gfoot O Anipotent } who w^ here liHg:^ 

R each oat his Huge, Almigh^ Arm and will thee thn»t 

V own, fo be for ever with the devils damn 'd t 

Mn Potion bad also heard of this book^ and 
ridiculed it with all his might. However^ JTem. 
might say^ in Cowper*& words — r 

" The nightingale may claim the tODinoStbough, 

While the poor grass-nopper must cnirp bSto'w. * ^ 

Like him unnoticed, I, and such as I, 

Spread little wiiigd, and rath«r ^op thafi flv : 

Perch 'd on the tneegre produce «f the land. 

An ell or twt> of pi>o^>«ct we cottmaud ; 

But never peeplieyMd the thorny bound, 

Or oaketi fuie», that hems the Paddock tw^d.** 

As to bis jniicb .ifeading^ writings and i^tud;- 
ing, being said to do him harm; he might 
answer Mjr:,P<rfw> thtts ;.— 

^^)ff dii I wrH»t whatsia to me nnkBOwak 
^>BP'<^^i>£ in kkr viy FarentgT or my own f 
A^yetjt ehlM, near yet afM t6 ftinei •. 
I fin»fi i& wuntttBrfoi: tbtnuialMiB eam&i 
SletfaodaBiiig^fiutJiiaidlft trade, ' 
1^0 dQty» no &tncr cDsobey'd."'— -PoPB. 

As Jeifi* "MmntHctcA Whipectd, iso he did 
not forget Potion^ fin* on Yam, be likewise made 
an Acrostk (iikfi the o&!»^ in blaidi Terse) it is 
as follows:-^ 
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''- P '^fifoiotts dratighfsi, thy victuns tboti d«ist gHe, 
Owi«tchedmui! When wtU tfaoa le&iM thy evU ptMfiiM? 
T hough now, thou may^t «8c»e thy merited pttaishinent 
I will be bound to say tbou will be catch'd at last ! 
O Potion 1 Potion ? be wise. And scratch thy logger heftd, 
Sto j«i»eitfeteiid to wiidotii^XiMtt wduU^ be Whie Aere. 

Poor Jemmy, he never was at most, attached 
to the sports^ to wbioh the major part of boys 
are addicted «-^ 

" He did not ioliow, what they aU ymtmi% 
With hopes Btiil ba^'df still to be renewed 
Nor shadowy honour, nor substantial gain. 
Nor beanty^s prefefenoe, aoid the rivals peifl : 
Around him somt niysterioua cirole thrown, 
Eepell'd approach, and shewed him still alone ; 
tJpon his eye sat something of reproof, 
': That kept «t least frivolity aloof; ) 

And things more timid that beheld him near, 
In silence gaz'd or whisper'd mutual fear ^ 
And they the wiser, fHendlier few confest. 
They deemed him beHer^than his air expxmtJ'-^^rmit 

The Devil cotdd nevier let Jem. alone* The 
Devil is much like your Ferdinand^ and our 
Edward and James^ always In a mischief 

The Curate of tiie town, near which^ Jem. 
livM, on a certain time, received a letter, witii*; 
cot a name being subioined to it ; and which~ 
was, by Miss Meanweu^s c&joling insinuAtions, 
laid to the charge of Jem. ; and had not hiis 
cid &ther been very poor, he woold have been 
blown up— put into the Incorporeal Court— 
and fed witlh^Gk>d knows what— ujpon iiis, 
in4!^edL lespect^^Ue Ladv's .sappositibn— so 
mOQblfor poyerij. Eirer gmoel knew the truth^. . 
I have, been greatly offended at Misk MeanwelTs 
behaviour; a&K judge it eq^uitable^ that the 
poor should fiave justice doAe; and be judged 
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impartially^ mither ptmished, nor yet scauda- 
lized> merely upoa supposition. . Had Jem. had 
his right, his accaser or accusers^ should have 
been severely punished ; for defamation, and 
ever, blasting the character of a poor boy, and 
his father's family. But I can tell you a secret : 
it was our mischievous lad, Edward James, who 
was a leading cause; and I should never have, 
heard a tittle of iit, had not our footman Tom 
(who put the letter in the Post-Olfice) told me. 
It was a wonder, that it never eaine irito the 
mind of Mr. Readw^ 11, (the Curate's name) that 
I might have wrote it, knowing I wrote the 
other; but it may be, and in all probability 
was, that his thoughts were running after his 
dog and his gun, (truly sublime thoughts for an 
Ambassador of Christ) as he was a keen sports- 
man; and though I spoke in high terms of him> 
prior to this present, yet — 

• <*He had a rogovh tnrmkling in his-eye^, 
Arfd shone all glittering^ with ung^odly dew ; 

• Ifa tifht damsel ebanc-^d- to be topping by, '^ 
^luch when qbsenr'd, he ehrunk lata his mew, 
And strait would recollect his pietj( anew.'' 

' * Cctttte of IndoUncr 

Indeed— 

^' The Ladies l^ ff^mpathy seem to discover^ 
' Th* adruithge of having a spiritual Lover.** 

' But in earnest; our Church Ministers are, m 
general, a very unholy company; their chief 
motives are, to get a plump/ fat Benefice, and 
Wallow in plenty; but, what a scene \^lbe 
e&hibited at the Great, Last -Day ! whc*i' tiip 
Trumpets are sounded, and the iXead raised ; 
it will then he seen, how many are among the 
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QMkts^ Md how many M[ion;rst tbe Sheep, tt 
msntis ddoMe^ that only a few> a remnaat willr 
h0 aaved. 

fiilt to retttm: I have discovered, that the 
UfU», fOff ifrioiCh poor Jem. was blamed; coii-^ 
tejiied the following pi«C6 of Poetry, which the 
writer has cribbed from some Author, or Au- 



^ '*Mb. Readwbi.1-,— Thinking that yon shdotp^ «^^*^ 
more game with yodr gun, than convert sinnefsi tcr^voeAvt 
from the error of their ways, by your preadiing|>^*^^'^ ^^^ 
and example; I judged it expedient, to remitt^ ^,|*^*^ 
tbe following; which I hope wUl instruct, edify i/7^ "i 
and open your fast closed eyes ; — ['^ ^"XT^ 



^* Wiien fiatfoas are to perbh In t^eir jnng, 
* Hb Im tkeClivtcb, the I^rosy begin^f 
^e Priesi^ whose office is ivith lemsmcexe/ 
To watch flie fountaift, and preserve it clear, 
' Carelesflly nods, and sleeps upcmthe brink, 
While othen poison, what the flock omst drink ; 
Or, waking at the call of lust alQOO, 
Infuses lies, and errors of bis own. 
His unexpecting sheep belisTe H psn ; 
And tainted by the v^ means of cuie; 
Catch from each other a contagious Bjf^U 
The foul forerunner of a general rot. 
Then truth is hush'd, that heresy may preacX ; 
And all; is trash, that reason (»nnot raidi : 
Then God^ own iniige on the soul impressed 
Becomes a mockery and a standii^pjest ; 
And faiths the root whence only can aor^, ' ' 
The graces of a lile^hat wins the skies f 
Losc^ at once^ atl value and esteem, 
Ptonounc'd by grey*beard a pernicious dr^on \ 
Than eitt^n'onv Uaos her bigoti forth, 
PreMir'd to figfait, fi>r shadows of no ^ orth ; 
While truths, on which eternal things depeivik 
Find not, or hard(jr find, anngle friend : 
JUsoUliers watch the signal <n coaunand. 
They learn to bow, to kneel, to sit, to sismd, 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place, 
With hoUow form, with ^[esttne and grima,c^," 
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What made otir lad do ^ucfh a tribk a»"thi^/ 
I cannot tell, but beyond a doubt/ the D^vil put 
it into his noddle, and he had no more sens€ 
than to do as his master bade him. Indeed he 
playr. such pranks, as would astonish yott. 
One day, a few weeks ago, I had to take some 
physic ; and when he thought that no one saw 
him, he privately put two or three pennyworth 
of Jalap amongst it; I, not knowing of it, drank 
it, but such a day I had, from so doing, the 
which (while life remains) I shall not forget. 
Another time, he got two or three of our tom-cats, 
and some of the she-cat's kittens ; and having 
ftistened to each cat's tail a little bell, with: 
walnut shells affixed, with warm wax, on all 
their four f^et ; he contrived, going to bed se- 
cretly, to place them all up (through a square 
hole) on the garret ceiling, and left them there, 
closing up the hole. The cats finding them* 
selves at liberty, scampered about, and with 
the shells on their feet, and bells around their 
tails ; they, hearing them tinkle and so jingle, 
made such a clattering, shriekmg, and mew- 
ing ; which, ^th their cantering up and down, 
and their, cries echoing ; made us believe that 
a thousand devils had come to haunt the house. 
All the servants got up in their shirts and pet- 
ticoats, terrified almost out of their senses. 
One of the boldest of the men, swere, that if all 
the Imps and Devils in hell were upon the 
ceiling, hie would see what they were doing. 
He accordingly got a light, and having raount^ 
up, lifted' up the trap-door; the servants ga- 
thering a little courage, stood below, to see what 
there was ; snd I, with my cloak on my should- 
ers, stood within the door of my rooin, waiting 
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io^pe wlmt could be the matter. He had no 
aooAer lifted up the square board> or door^ than 
tbe.cats all came iu a head, leaped over him, 
put out the candle, and rushing amon^ the af- 
frighted servant's legs, threw one balfof them^ 
down ; and having gained their liberty, made 
such a clampering, rattleing, and jing^eing noise, 
as. I never before witnessed, or h^^ tell of. 
I perceived by the ear« that gordiiiaiid was in 
^he adjoining room, nearly suffocated with 
laughing* I saw through the jest, and almost 
burst myself with laughter. The servants, 
vpon sight of the cats, whose sparkliog eyes, 
.through the light of the candle, appeared unto 
them, as flames of fire — 

«* Aided by Fancy, Terror lifts bis head, 

And leaves the dreary mansions of the dead ; 

In shapes more various, mocks at human care, ' 

Than e*er the fabled Proteus U8*d to wear ; 

Now, in the lonely way, each travellers dread, 

He stalks a giant-shape withouta head. 

Now in the haunted h ouse, his dfea4 domain, : 

Thfi caution draws, and shakes the clinking chain ; 

Hence fabled ghosts arise, and spectres dire, 

Theme of each ev'ning tale, by winters Bre. " * 

PraWi nip^ntitum , 

And thinking ithey were devils in reality, somQ 
fainted away/ and others, in their fright aii^ 
hurry, tumbled overreach other, neck and hecis, 
to the bottom of the stcars. .The morning pre-, 
sented a ludicrous scene; some lying half dead 
with fear, with fractured sk«Us,. broken arms,- 
and .bloody faces ; at Uie top of the stairs, on; 
llie steps, a^d.at the. bottom in the lobby. But 
i nmst gQ bacll^ a little, as I haire forgot the 
mp9t amusing part of the Drama. When the 
cats lept fir^HKi ^e gan^ts^ and rauidowii dtairs. 
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I9ie noise occasioned by the b^H awolii^e tvm 
ftivourite lap-dogs, and a jacko, Caroline'^ mon*': 
key; \rhich9 not koowinf their companions m 
the dai^, ran after them, round the house astd 
ibto the drawiog-room.; overturned a large 
imd grand set of china and the glasses, which 
were standing upon a table, (we having bad a 
route, anfl through thcnegligence of Betty, tho 
kitchen maid, had not been pnt into their pro-» 
J)er places) which were one dozen, dashed into 
a thousand pieces. Caroline's Pianaforfe's desk^ 
was unfortunately left open ; which, the cals, 
dogs, and jacko, tho moiiliay, leaping and nm- 
iiing over, had broke all the keys, and so com- 
pletely disordered it, thut it could not be repair'^ 
ed ; and two hundred guineas were lost there ! 
But the worst of alt was, that the canine devils 
had overturned and broke some of my choicest 
Busts and Statues^ of Raphael, Shakspeare, 
Dryden, Cleopatra^ Alexander, Nelson, Watts, 
^id many more ; and through my carelessness, 
in forgetting to shut the drawer, in which my 
dulcimer is affixed, the strings wer^ completely 
broken, and spoiled ! After they had been 
round and round the house and servants' hall, 
they ran np stairs, a& itt Ml cr^, the cats m 
trout, theIa)iUdogsneiXt, and Jacko, Ihi tooiikoy, 
bringing up 'tie fear. These imhamiQiiJbag 
shrieks and mews, in union with the tinkling 
bdls, would no dotttit/ well nigh petxtfy the poov 
siBrvmit^, as they V^me over tfcem m their route; 
and fan among theaai. On the stairs t<^ ; tbef 
tl^n made a i^cttit &tei all the roMsis^t^edb^ 
ofwhlch happenmgiO'be op#n, nmo^gi^di 
and ^ver the beds, oveftuming aU i^ngs^tbat 
ittpededHtciif pfogMsf toakiiig fS^tm&s, wkiek 
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were iipcna Cafolibey toifet^ cbamberrpots> iBcct 
In goi^g their roupj^s^ they pas^ over N^4'9 
bed,, his : door being open^ rftn oYet/hiafaoei 
jacko, alsq salqting.hiin with a jocose, c^eeifal 
bite^ and very nigh bit off his ear, giving him a( 
the same tinie an affectionate adieu, by a smkrt 
strol^e with his tail, over his face^ I couhi 
scarcely refrain from laughing, v^hen I saw 
them ; Dick, who blustered and swore so rnigh^ 
tily, the preceding night, was found fast wedged 
ixi amongst the rails, bis head hanging down? 
wards, and nearly dead with fright and suddej^i 
terror ; for in bis struggle to get through, ha4 
so fast ei^tangl^4 himself^ that he could neither 
ii^oye backw^da nor forwards ; so we were forced 
to Mike out one of the bars, and after much art 
and care he wa^ restored to^his senses. They ail 
sworQ that they were eit^ef Imps or Ghosts; 
fox,opf^ of them h^d got si^ch a bite in the cheek 
fkk ^i]i pot.be befded in a hurry. Caroline gave 
Af?roaderful acco|ipt,she wa^ awaked (as £dw§u:4 
Jjam^^ h^d be^ii .PPitpl one'or^two a. m- id 
b;(aer to put his project m ex^scution) when th^ 
first alarm was g^ven,>nd when they came int9 
l^f jOfim^ va, tbp d^rkt she wt^s almpst dead with 
ff§r; , di^ afits ca^^ o^er her first, lap-d^ 
^^^ tb^p ja<AQ»/ hoi favourite luunku/ i i , vrh^ 

S^yf^>fqi^t^i^4 ('^^^-^^ ^^ his loving mistress! 
^yfi4.^^mSSfih^to,p^nte^ the uflkp^wn, an^ 
4».|il#i;WFtatiW;.^wii fway one of Bqr^qurlsi, 
#94i9«i?o»l|%fo4^;j^.l#OT^»in^ thaf 

M.FM h». If^^ ^W^r^^^ least, fibmf 
^Si*ftrdiimto«/nfi«ro^ T|ie.servaats jjave i^ 
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M«e laain H^ be^n^ nmvdefed afipfli ^%i f 
M they ir^ certsaiA they h^d groanti^ 
like onto biimaii; fttdrinlicK mbieW*- 
wMek A^ sUpef^titilpttB f»ar^ ' 

- Bnt ni^tett yo« how they igoti out of tl^ 
€}asi^e^ as* when we arodein the mc^Jiiiiig, th«^ 
was rfo Westige: of 4^y H¥e :c#^tare; but: t1^ 
ifcldje was sooa solved; IbF on ode goi^_ qp 
«tairs[ hrio a roem, the. windaw-was £»itnd half 
i^eii, which had not, it fe pr4*aWej been <»06^ 
tiie preening night ; and from seeing some of 
iafcko's,hair i^inaining oh the shutter^ <it'wai 
cottclnded that they had got into the gardcsii 
And in the garden we found onr distnibers, (a?» 
there was no egress -by reason of the high waD) 
flfoiikey, cat€(y kittens, lap-dogs, walnut^shells^ 
bells, and all! tot they had been fixed on with 
fio much nicetyi by ifimMe Ned, that all out 
Strength could scarcely g^t them off. The cats 

St ^ir liberty^ to do ae they pleased ; the 
j[ dogs, to lie-on- their soft relyet casfaions ; 
and^ jadLoy to his chi^r (for lie had got loose]| 
to be, cat^ssed by his intelligent mkiress. 

- Tth[r 9ee tijkat disturbance; nimble, hareni<» 
iilsaiem ;Ned'mai^. - H^ onceliad nearly fHght^ 
%d'fo<death, a sf^Iecit parly we had. dining, by 
titaking^ a p^Pis; head bellow> when npcmthi^ 
l^e.* ' rif tdl-yiu how i) wais dbiie ; the stin^ 
tag^x€tas&<9 ia ,w^ '^^Ttakeajke 
4^ add piit it ftt tbfi^ fai^r ehd'of ^cidl's 
*ea4^tiina'er thePtoii^er whi^K ymt will; let /idi 
t>T^rft/^ldte ciffenot .t<^ ptft'^ fiMf^thare, 
>ntlHbe^«3Ps h6a4 is «ymff to be«jlm4«^. 

which sound proceediif firoiSr^" hollow part 
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or the head, will indtnte tl^ tnU^wing ot a calf, 
mkitii were alive/' I might tell you more of 
his tricks, by scoreflk«hice we left the Acadraiy, 
Imt time and^apiifr win not alld^. 

To i6tem:^iyier£4'«rMd^ or Ned^ kftd sent 
this letter (P: 12S} With \As i^tam, we were 
ilot long in hearing 6f fhb iratnbtu^ as Jeok was 
tmiversally blamed. Ned has a little of honour 
aMit Uni, w !w^ m JHNpmiiA «ii4;iilwnth 
f ieatly 4«siti^tt:oC liaf^g M§i Uw^mr yel hMf 
9Q bad kemn»mmi apid^ibMU^JiQiAitlltuik 
«tbi Hbd iraJiiMi warn, J ko^^.iie wiU, iafcllis^ 
•'lieftr.'tiie'eirectiiiiloaQ.?^ .. ';':•■; • -jM-i;... 

Ant to ]^tocMd-r-.wJbiMiii»^faid:4baUl» ta^^ 
the poor lad, was-blanKd/fQr 3f<![h|itli^:h|td:da^ 
he sent the Curate's kind informer, a note, sig- 
nifying that 7eittmy <Kra» iniKMMttt of 41m i^harge, 
and taking H npoh Umself, Ihoti^ he^ did not 
sign,hi3 name-r-iii4^d it was not likely — for, 
or^at Jemm;^ should tie^he knthor orsttch a 
diib^; as he not alotte feans^ btrt r^ver^cedi^ 
Ae yeheiiUlcr Minister*; ahd dtifrst as soon have' 
^tst ftre -and druhk: Atdtfed^ead, tti^ hav^ be^iii 
ao iffesumptuous, especially to^tfae'Loird's a- 
motitod! Folly to. the extreme. 

Aecordfi^ to NeiTf. own words, lie wrote this 
Mcond Anonymous Epistle, in English, Latm* 
aiA. yerkttlfa Klleqdi abet; l^f ««y:doitito 
aa^, rH ?iwmia JM> a b^tol^ip^tc^i^ hm it, wai^ 

I believfi «ttt^ AUs ^910, Jk^i». is i(^ 
^-m^ai^Amt^n Sf^'im^hi^Nrt^lmiatf ;mv 
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AUTHOK*S IITlSH. 

'' Plioe me, tliM ^reat SofnnAi^ in thftt U«*t 1^^ 

Where all my wants may be fuj^ied, ., • 

Yet noughit «nperflao\n to pander pnde.^ * 

I svppoM, ftom w&atl halve hMrd, that lem. 
bf b«iQg always innongst t&e Metbod&ta, wHs 
a real brad ene^ in reference to opiiiioiv aad poifit 
Of doctrine; ^v4m>, tfioag^ ao yoiiiiK, eoUld talk; 
agreeably and much to the pdrpoae, npon th^' 
aobj6ct--^aiid'iiot di»i;imilar to Us fHpnd Itfen- 
tM — in learned qnotati<»a:— 

, ^Vormodct of ftitli^ let gntceleas zealots fighl; 
mi can't W wroof, irhose lUeb in the ri^t." 

However, the main point is to sticL to,!oiie ; 
ipid support the oause, and arguments, so far 
as a legal possibility may admit: -for man* is a&, 
animal, who will iiaYe fata Humour in fireedooi' 
of conscience — 

.. -i X . ".TM^dueation forms the aun4; ; * . 
Just M the twig is bent, the tree '« inclined."' 

' ^11^ I I had almost forgot ; J^n« had another 
Meiid ( but nM of the mascidttie gender ; Aer 
tfame was Sfrs. Goodwill, who was a dustomer 
of Jetti's father ; and though she movod'in %he' 
middle circle of life, yet was of a Aee and^ 
inendly disposition, and generally iti a Good- 
JBtniiour ! To her Jem. is indebted much, by her^ 
t^ing, ftiemtty tellmg him of his faults ; instead 
of doing as many* do, Hatteito^ &nd hiding them. 
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vnd'^s^imby iivi^g ^Msti* nw\f ikde pieees'df 
«sefol advice: — * • •• ' » - - * • : ^ i . -' 

J j j:.\ , .. • : ; .1 .-■ . ; -. / •:. .■ > 

*- > .• *' 1 4iiow ilj« tlfin^ Ibift'sindst tnebmmoo ; " . ' * ^ 

.: . . ; lft#y t>e aU«i|t «id acttfend, . . . : .» 

' I know a reasonable woman,' •. , 

ftandsome ^fld ^tty yet m tKe&d. 

Kolwitp'dbf jfidteikm, aW«db^iniMonf| ^^^' t *[ 

;■', ■ 4 * 1^ glra^e tWoni^ piid«, nor'^wy tbrough^Mi: ; . » 

An equal mixture. of 'Good Humour,' '_ 

- * ■' And sensible, bdft meIa&<HiQly/ * ' "* 

• • B»s she nofanlti, then, <£nTy says Sk 1^ .'..:. 

Yes she hpl on^, I Snuat aver i^ 

. ' f ' When all the world ooiisplre to praise ber, , f 

" ''■ Tiie woman's deafy aad does'utft h^ar/* .\' 

B^et MitetUdniesg - 

;.: JB«t I mi^st.biiiig Jem's account to a clos0. 
•A^iog surcouoded vEitfa books, .though n«^his 
oiirJUi but bqri:pwed, ho read: the firsi that dttnt 
idi^A ; biatovies^BOTols^pla^d^ nmixowmideil, 
j^pmo of isfbich only pleaded while bis ey^^wad 
I^Km Jthf^ER* and afterwjurda ttomed laaiteaDfor a 
:ihttUgaod Yaitiiiniogiimtimis*! JHecaAreoslleei^ 
^riog:IIie ikoe, I oow wnte tliis» j»adi»g: ofier 
Himib fem4iitAdfc& TofauRcsw ^hfifocia: .attaiiiedi 
iil^^ac^ of ili^ieco. Hid patoieui, ^ befo|ri^B04 
jtiiOed; fiK.bodl^ :Waai6liat^Ufi> Being jefudLiBiiid 
«f^K.t]d|9& b& itifti\iovoii6foit hkiiaelijvatbi 
and banish from his tender mind, the abus^ &c 
of an unjust WcMd; he fiieqfaestiy tead from 
ten o'clock at. liight tiH fb&r. at wTb the next 
morning; aAe'r wb^ h^ went to bed and slept 
till their usual time of riskigY batliad in ge- 
neral Ij^L^thifi^by «te^[|ii«as.liis(&th€9:&rcal hhii 
to be4 with the rest of the family, othefwi^rtet 
him fi^et the weight ' of tb^«dd titky^'bx stirrup ! 
Nor had y palienc^,; eyjeft \to tiiki^;JJiis meals, 
without either a booK uili|i|iac4p^ bim. 

••■■--- M-d- - - 
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*uiy meat M^ driM/inSl tlgr alinpL^^ 
OVCT wludi thoa didst in a iSMraf^^ fiitgel^tate 
craeHyvdl4iwlttcbtlMmwttS9^ He^dlgiil- 
ed most in reading tiiom .M(>te "wMckttlMUB 
upon war, and wplete vfUSx relom ami enfef- 
prise ; bis lo^ire of reading moceciang-^e Masr 
ofiMsMy'aTOseimn naifi^ of Great Hearty in 
Pilgrims' Progress^ when a child ; 1)at when he 
understood te double meaningt it an longer 
amused him. He dwdt with rapture over die 
life of Najpjdlean Bonaparte, Nelson, Cook, Park, 
li^nco^ duG. in short/one might be lead to sup- 
pose, that, from his soldier-like spirit, he was 
^destined ,to becowe one, . and that he iwdbld 
make an Hero, when enrcSled amoiq^i^^he^fdf* 
lant ^soas of Mars ! It would be, yea, it is lSd0 
;hdg^ of Ms wishes, in oid«r thathetni^ht iUker 
^^everiasting farewell of WestnmAand; «I|A 
on aax>uttt of his beuig so unjustif MMdaKi^ 
Ibecein, wvmld ftr averionljr be a bya-word and 
fgfmmch: wh<Bigete ,"<^cn of prepersisse/aiiioiigst 
the imliant sons ef ^thnndermg Mars^in distant 
lands^ adgfat aegria, ana attain that tispec- 
tahaji9v4bM Konoinv ^Mith tsittt «ver^dMed 
tdii/at Heinel liaw^irMI hb Jtoek ia the 

.TifetniiaDd lamn nmnd to 1^ 

And a in^tNittie MWoMlie by tiie eiiemf, he 

: fw ^ KfiPj kxtjiton ia to fc 

Tli^ £;»iift»ioi^lS8|ior)i^lu2ds 

^^Ki%r«A^ia<»fir^bwi»f 

i>38pair, and Hvn^nnble deith,"— €aAT» 
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r ii«id cAM^tli ||MtM to read tluit 

_ B Ode oa JSR^tticre, T>y >ope; wliich 

^«M|9fliimAri8hed^^ bearliMlotjr )>tit|j|}a3! 
IRj^iie^ wluch olt«ii gmfles, iiever gmflied'oft 
Inl 'lie wished ih Taiii. As yon i^ ^iit 
"Wffl liave seen tl^e Piece, T sliail not hi$ert; jt. ^ ♦ 
; Ah! thoiiphi Jtm. as he perused it over a^ 
pti^; what a liappfaiess wpiild it J^ to Ji^# 
urer^ 1 in such a situatioiiy iul^ 1 di^aiy It^at 
HiitatBeverbel yet/the two, or iratberijbi^ 
ttit Imes UrSn faB to iuy lot— to di^ uj^ameqt^ 
ind wiihotrt a stone to tell ^t atteotiy^ m^^ 
ireBg«r,*wliere lie the dust of the oaice 4€9m#(^ 
lemmy liastl 

IKie fonowing Epitaph might not tie improper 
for J^n.-- • 

♦drug, d**ir#lidm1feVlnJL 

V' I iiftM 4sMr^ Md itlM tidf^tkl 
aitotle* irate! 

• ' :■■■ ' : . . •. :}''/ ,**i-./* :KurtO''' 

^ i« M»" ii <i I ll II ■!! ■iiM»ifg>»w> - i i i i i iiii » far 
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*^ At the head of all pte^asures wblcfi pffct ttefH^ 
Helres to the mati of liberat educattoli,\Wa]r 
colii^deiitljr'be placc;d in hooks, tn yai-fety; 
durability, and facility of entertaini)|e|it,j, n6 
other can stand in competition with , it In 
books ^e h^xe the choicest thbnghts uif the 
moit able men in their best dres^d. . We Can. at 
^easure^ exclude dul^^^s and ipspertinencc^ 
and open our doors to wit and\good sense 
ttlone/'— CA«ap Mag. ^ . / ; \ * ; 

Before I take my leave of yon, J think 'I may 
a& well sen)^ you something more to aniUNe ygif. 

Anecdotes. ' *" * * 

" Jfow*. J9im»^,'the*lHnions Feniiier general, 
a man of immense fortune, bnt stimidi, even to 
a proverb. . fieing one day in the Kipf 's apart- 
ment, at Versailles, called Uoemi de bepf, where 
two noblemen were engaged in a party, at pi- 
quet; one of. them happened to.play^the wrong 
card, and 1)y that lost the game, he exclaimed, 
'Oh^what*jaf£&trre< afitri'F £%ndedLatihiS:ii. 
liiMrty,: 9x)ltjriftr.nQvt«iitl)r x.Tetent6i it ini ihiese 
words : * Sir, you are an ass,* * The very thing 
^ meant, ' lepllfeQ thi^ other. With & im^ foiS, 
that gave the Bpigram its ffdlj^iroancy.'* 

George Faulknor.-f^*'Wi\^n¥^\&nor returned 
from London, where he had bi|en soliciting sub- 
scriptions, for his edition of Swift's works, he 
went to pay his respeets 4o him, dressed in 
a laced waistcoat, bag, and other fopperies. 
Swift received him as a stranger, a perfect 
stranger. * Pray, Sir, what are your cowinands 
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With me?' 'IthougW il my dirty td wait on 
y<wi, immediately after my arrivaUrom Londoil/ 
«^Ptay;Sir, wh'd aite youT^ *Oedrg6 Fairlknor/ 
tte •Printer/ * You George PauMtnbr, the PHh- 
fet ! why/ yoa are the most impudent; bare-" 
fttt^^imposter 1 ever heard of. Fauiknor is a' 
linber, sedate -dti^eti, and would never trick* 
hims^<^iit in lace and othcfr fopperies. t$^r 
4Mnt yoTur business^ and thank yout stars;? do 
i^ti5>dnd yoi< to the house of correction.' Poor* 
fieorge bobUed away as fast as life couKI, and' 
having changed his aress, returned td the dean-[ 
dry; Swift, on his return, went up and shook' 
Itkii- \sf «h« handi with the most cordiaKty . * Iffy; 
good friend George, I am heartily glad t6 see* 
you safe retumM. Here was an impudent' 
fellow, in a laced waistcoat, who woaW fain 
have passed foir you,' but I scat him Jk' packing/ 
with a flte^ In his ear.'/' ' • 

^yti;t/r*Z»/ary.—**5riieirday— Dreamt of the* 
Devil and St. Patrick, last' night Said the; 
Loird's Prayer. Sat down to consider ot my 
change of, life, Tories; damn 'em; they wont 
be able to support me. * Whigs; damu*em;* 
they wont trust me. Drank tea. Walked in 
the garden. Returned. Writ a satire on the 
Lord Treasurer. Writ another upon, fill the 
present Ministry. Received a letter from Lewis, 
the book^^IIer, in Covent Garden, of great im- 
portance^ ' H^ God, Steele has got the better of 
me. No good news from Ireland. Addison 
says^ I am gone €6 hang myself. Pope says, 
I am gone to Fr^c^. N— y Ro— t says, I am 
gone to my I^eanery,t»Mljmost people wUi say, 
I am gone to the D— I ; ancl so I'got to dinner, 
mutton and turnips. Ifbe god^ fled once to 
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an hearts i^laiss. Ketnred* FeU into thU soli'^« 
loqny: The Bev.. Df. Swidt, jitu^eat in iyrp 
^hiversities ; a member of the Church qf jSii|p« 
laadt and a Christian too; left ^^9 cofibag;e to^ 
turn chaplaiai pftrsoo, poet; hfl(vi^ ^jrecTaBAr 
baasadors)' hoblemen, .goveniora j jp^i^^ writ* 
fbr» and agains^ reli^oa ; l)dbf (Keolp^ i^o^r^. 
4eaB, iuithor, banslatqri a^^ridiger^^uidfttbli^W; 
droll^ j^ter ahd^s^nbtilei^ aiid ^mmi; ; <H^ 
things; ^upfim si mowiina g«rem: wYiftg s^pe* 
ed aiict abqs6d the late Mlpistrf , and done all 
Chines^ diat a man can do for tUs^^ >fter c^briob*'. 
iii^ bookselforB/ and imp oyenshiiig l^aep^jto. 
now tmnsplantedy metamorphosed into f(^tpek> 
a tree, ana either liunied away to aomft ^s|aii 
grore, or. in 9hort^ dowmiriit MAX)* ^S^.I^AU. 
asbeb. waled at sik • Writ to pat m; Chouse 
ih oroeir In Dublin. Send -my faanto £oi|doii, 
t^tnowhow thingagcw £atno^ttpp€^ WfH 
^ whim to divert the Earl «f Oxford. fteMtLra 
to adjourn all fiirther oonaidiN^ 
morrow. |5mow. Take a dnun. ^ ujtbed. 
DouMtlc atfaics not Wcirth inserting." ^ 

The ^oruo* 

<*tHfi Wia isthel)e8t aitt we Kte in, 
.To.len4» iiid'ta spend, lad U Uv^ la ^ 
But to boirtyw, or bc^ or get a'iDaQ'>0 xmn. 
It is (he worst ywrld tbat ev«r wis laumn" ... . 



PoBTaV TO 

~\k ttk e^e, wboie d 

Hl^re Ivftre owpif -w> Qfiid ilioj-^ » 
As 'i^Dgel's or)isth«9ri&iif. 



** thei^ ift in eye, whose ^$taii^*l&j^ * 
:Is nUl to i[tte i&itUttR ; 
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■ v* . , Tliere is .^Kjgii vWch whwBra *^ 

Bat when thy Up is near ; I 

„ ;, Whoqe Tttbi'd chwms invite to kias. 
In spite of timid fear, 
* ■' ' *• f 

Thenl ir a tfeart. i^fcfbd, Ibntf lifio^; 
, Tb^t throws whe^ithott.art nigh ;_ 

It feiSls We'p thrill, it feejs love> BftMkrt, ^ \ , 

Tor, thee^aihe^ could die.'; .; 

And ^aj ng^ %»M that heatt inspire, 
' Tlgr smile wiittheet it^ gloom ; - 
' Blit ah ! thy ft-owBi may tjheck its fifre, 
And sink it to the tomb P' - . * 

* Bless us !' ejaculated Ferdinand^ iaterrupt^ 
lug Jtagustus, while reading Charles', writiugi; 
^buithe poor boy's in love, or he's a fool if 
< Aye^you 're half a one already/ retorted Au^^ 
gusiits, ^Dr you would hold that toUgife of 
yott|$:; ifw^ ^jtput prqceed^ yr« skM be^rlwg 
tinl^ fire we, have ^ne;j here apre a,g<|od 9iany 
luoiet whielvhas been wiitteu in a smilUer baud 
than I WW aWare x>f^ but silende, 'Salkative^ 
wh€Sre(did I toaire off?, obit here ilif|;'' reads, 
f* I t^k,' Augustus, I have giveil :a good spe* 
cimep of Loye, Sonnets, and what ppw^* Cupid 
has over the hearts of its deluded captivei^. 
Now I Tl give you some Acrostics^ which 

You may find, 
Ifyou'reinclin'd, 

In some of jpur old Magapnea; ^ 

AN ACROSTIC ON BEAUTY. 

" B ean^, pleasing, fading flow'r, 
I . E *en the idol of an how ; 

', A fter sprinpc and somoieriiaBtp 

T rust fur one to thy charms, 

Y jieU good aeose to Stephoa^ anas." 
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^^T!h!^t6 hi a hihet with twlde si^ sous, tll^^ 
56)id kave each thifty daughtei^^ -who are party'- 
cdlotUfid, haviiig one cheek white> the dlhelr 
Mack. They never see each other's fade^ ihh: 
five aborre 24 hoars/' — Jl J-ecn' 

I woidd have sent you more^ but tiiinkin|p 
Chaf yon tvotdd be in me same predicapient ais 
iinysdif, tired, I with writing, and you with read^- 
ihg. I shall conclude this long letter, with a 
qtiot^fion, from my assistant Pope ; and thep, 
tetnthing my smeerest thanks to you aD, shall 
ttf&tb' to rest. 

*^ Courts are too muck for wits so weak as nuftos 
Charge them with Hear'ns artillery, bold clivme ! 
from stich alone, the great rebukes endure, 
Wheso^s satire's sacred, aild whose rage seeure ; 
'^ii mine to wash a few light stakis ; but t]Mif*a 
To dehigo sin, and drown a court in tearau 
Hoifr6*er, whttt*d now Apocrapha, my wit, 
Jn time to come, aiay pass for Holy Wctt^*' 

'* Old hoary crested winter has retir*d, 

j^iid lovely Spring, adorti*d with rosy gtoiandfe, 

llttsoft MP beaitteouS) many spang^'d rtibe." 

Monday^ April • « >-^ Ovat maiket bc&ig nearly 
itffBt, by leave firoih my father, I took a walk, 
and a long one it uras. Into my jlativB country,;^ 
Sii^aledato, YcKrksfaire. InmyjdhmeymrerTail^ 
bridge and the kitls> the sun spi^'lfti hemtbs 
an amiiiid^ trhiofa r<esd^ed trav^ing: pli»»Qti 
WJufolfotto Keld^ I cabled nponny fnmi 
JMmi Ghwry^ <a» my tmmieBa waii «ii^i'^ »>y 

A^^- ^t^ ^.^^-;/ Oigitized by Google 



140 THE SATIRIST 

subscribers to this work) who kindly gave me 
his name, and affectionately accompanied me, 
as my spokesman, around the little villagey in 
.^hich I got three names. Upon inquiry^ whe- 
ther there were any persons of respectability in 
Muker, Sac. I was told the names of two or 
three, amongst which, was the minister, Mr. 

L . I heard many encomiums bestowed upon 

bim, by many of his Parishoners, nay, indeed 
by all who knew him, in Keld, Thwaite, &c/ as 
a Minister of unblemished character, as one 
who is an ornament to the church, and as one 
showing a praise- worthy example, of meekness, 
charity, piety, and every christian grace. Alas ! 
how widely different to many of the sons of the 
church, but I must pass on. At Thwaite, I 
called upon Mr. B— , who, with his brother-in- 
law, Mr. T — , kindly subscribed their names, or 
perhaps rather signed them in my subscriber's 
list. From thence I went to Muker, but being 
somewhat late in the evening, I did not call 
upon any one ; however, [during my stay, I one 
day took a walk, my cousin R. M, with me as 
a guide, and called upon Mr. C— , Surgeon in 
that place, he it was who first introduced me, 
the despised butcher's boy, into this wicked 
world. Upon showing him my letter of recom- 
mendation, and telling him who patronized me; 
he said, that no Esquires were now-a-days ; as 
an Esquire was one who had been an attendant 
upon a Knight, &c. and in relation to books, he 
had read more than I had read, or any one else. 
Thinks-I-to-myself, John, my lad, thou'U have 
no go here ; but on !my cousin telling him who 
I wais, he viewed me, and with an altered look, 
«id. a smile brooding over bis fac^, exclaimed ;^ 
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What ! are you Jarvis* $oii ? I brought you into 
the world ! come and sit down, give him a chair, 
how are your father and mother, &c. Upon, or 
after which he took my pen, I having it in rea- 
diness, and without one single objection, signed 
his name. . So much for a person's parents be- 
ing known ; who, though poor and humble in 
life, yet greatly respected by those in a country^ 
of which they are natives, and in which their 
^'Ucestors lived and died. I called upon Mr; 
L— , but was informed by iny cousin, (who is 
greatly in his favour, and an assistant in his 
day school) that he thought it would not suit 
him ; yet he would see it when it came out of 
ihe press. I called, or rather we, upon Mrs. 
G — , but the old lady gave me to understand; 
that they wanted no books. Before I leftthei 
yillage, I walked into the church-yard, and 
whflst looking around, on the old and new 
repositories of the dead, with sympathetic emo- 
tion thought, that in this small secluded yard, 
rests the dust of two of my grand-fathers and a 
grand-mother, uncles, aunts, &c. 

" InTidious afrav« ! how dost thoa rend asunder, 
Whom love has knit* ajod sympathy made one." 

Blair'i Grav* 

Peace to their ashes ! As I musingly walked 
among the tomb-stones, I read several inscrip- 
tions or epitaphs thereon, two of which I here 
subjoin : — 

" Think reader, as thou passest by, 
As thou art now, so once was I ; 
As I am now tbou soon sbalt be, 
Prepare thyself to follow me." 
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There toii'd through life : there clos'd my eyes ia dea1$¥ . 
Beader, seek not my fiidlties to diBcloee, 
But leftfn this lessQa, at niy dread repose ; 
Be j^tt be good, with caution meet thy dopm, 
There% no repentance, in the Ufe to come,"^ 

Having had a sight into the iateidor part of 
this plain qhurch ; I took my l^ve of Mokear^ 
plain little Muker, with having got one sotttarfr 
name! 

From Maker I went to Guonerside^ Qbf 
Gnnnerside^ how thou art changed; oaqe a 
flourishing village^ now a poor and miserable 
zesidence. In my travel to Granni^rside, I coior 
jkOBod my 'letter of thanks to the subsctibec^' ; 
und, Jennny Twitcher like, oisit of mf noddte 
inserted it into my note-hook. Only got two 
names in this plape^ 

X next took my route into Wendeydal?^ and 
iu going thither, X designed to take Straps and 
Whita^ide in my tour. I dined at Stcand^ and 
procured one signature ; I xeturn Mr- T'— and 
lamOy my thanks. I got a name also at Whi- 
taside. From thence I passed over a wet, 
swampy pasture^ to the public read. Upon 
interrogating those I . met, imind my way into 
the pleasant vale of Wensleydale, and shaped 
my course in. a direction to Woodhall, where I 
lodged that night, at the house of a second 
Oousin, named James O — ^n ; who, although he 
has lately become possessor of great riches, yet 
is not puffed up with pride; nor did "he think it 
below his dignity, honourably and courteously 
to entertain a poor cousin. IJe most frankly 
gave me his .name for two copies ! I take 
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iHe Mberty of now retamitig him my sincere 
tiianks. 



CHAPTER XVII. 

Reflections on Life. 

** To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow. 

Creeps in this petty space from day to day. 

To tne last syllable of recorded time ; 

And all our yesterdays have lighted f«dl9, 
. . The way tOL study death. Out, out, brief candle ! 

Life's but a walking shadow, a poor player. 

That struts, and frets his hour upon the stage, 
. And is heard no more ! itis a tale, 
;. Told by ^n idiot, full of sound and fury. 

Signifying nothing."^ i^^i^;^^ 

On the morrow ; aye, and a wet one it was ; 

' I say, on the morrow, I bade my hospitable 
cousin 'good bye,' and trudged on my way to- 
wards Askrigg. In my road, I took the liberty 
and had the assurance (for Butchers have, in 
general, impudence in abundance) to call at 
Nappa Hall, a yenerable, old, ancient pile of 
fabric. Thought I, or rather Hope whispered 
in my ear, ' Thou'lt get a few names here, sure- 
ly, Mr. Satirist, if not, Uiou'll come very badly 
on ;* aye, thought I this is easier said than done, 

: .With a trembling hand I knocked at the kitchen 
door; out came a middle aged, plain lookmg, 
tall Gentleman ; to whom I showed ray Pro- 
spectus, and who answered, holding the door 
half dosed in his hand, (apparently afraid I 
should enter in, my clothes * dropping with wa- 
ter) that he would see when it came oat, and 
n2 
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if it waf( worth Mf tfaiDgi then {NNrhtfA Im 
might take a Copy ! Poor soal, thougbt I« mm 
I walked from this Hospitable Hall ; (my YeU- 
ments indeed wet^ bayiag oo top €oa|;) if this ift 
a specimen of Wensleydale's hosj^tality ; God 
help the indigent paapers> who solicit a moisd^ 
to support the craving claims of natma; I 
greatly fear that their wants will foe niggardly 
relieved ! Aye^ (my basv mind, or rather Mr. 
Spleen whispering to me) thoogfat I, as I tied 
my pocket-handkerchief ronnd toy neck, in <»r* 
der to keep mysdf a fittle waim ; and Imnginig 
down my head, to av^d, in a measofe, the 
pelting rams. Mr, Scttirist^ yomll have only a 
sorry time of it, if these be the pleasores attend- 
ant npon an Anthojr.* Poor Siytkist, didst 
thou vainly imagine, that the path iH wln«^ 
Auth(Mrs travel, was strewed with flowers^ de- 
void of thorns f if so, thon bast wofuUy ptoved, 
that tiiy conjectures lacked a solid s^nd sure 
foundation. Again, that Mr« — ^n, would bo ihr 
lose memory of his dimity, to i^oop so low, as 
even speak to thee I suly ^nd witless Satiridt ! 
put thy pa)^s in thy pocket and toddle oil, 

Mi l J I II ■ M j i . • r I i i I . i i I r . I i i _ >ii I i iiw , 

* Are, poor Satirist! how Cbou 9rt fefl|>ected fa4 even a^&u«d 

in Kirkby Stephen. The fongfvring ii «i Lcanpobn, ntnch WM«ftx* 

edto 0116 of liny mitet^Mmtnuu, as a Sequel, hy ^ good cauin 

, <irb0 bgr the%e,is \ UtOeof a1nt)Mr. William €lose of &idcby 

.Stephen ; that the pubHc mur Ibrm an idea whether to e^p^ct i^e 

tluDstance or the Snade. — ^ This is to give aotice, ibat, %at distin* 

' fiiished mottrter of Erad^tkib frotn Enterbtr Cottage who has b^ot^ 

. «Q p!op^arii\ the literary world, Kad has caused all within ^ £• 

. mits of h3« sphere, to be ptegnant with ex]»ectation of a $8plajr of 

utmost Supernatural tDiftter : is now coasuKSng himself what vitU 

be the best Mljeetferitai contents; Whether Rhetoric, Lo^,Ma|^c, 

. i|^iwi49n> ^ trovKiMo AT ALi.l'^^^-So mi^h for the Wit *and Sam 

of my Satirical cousin, in tnith, I iMn highly respected in ;^e abate 

littJeZoar, yet my cbusiii is fiot Che iSone ctae, to whom. T am 

indebted^Oh t no, nay Oodt^taid them «U» witli the choicest of 

his bkasingt !— Ave. 
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-*' Aj^ttwry^and m I wiD, Mr. Sploea; but 
fit^ih^,h&sp thy distance; as too much of 
iMie tliiAg, IS good for nothing. Aye, aye, we 
Authors get oar money easily enough ! as the 
igaoiant iongine; but depend upon it, that 
indntt is got by Authorship, is earned tenfold. 
It has often been observed, that Authors mostly 
die poor. The observation is correct. Wit* 
Bess the indigence <^a Homer, Hylander, Tasso, 
Le Sage, fiiyden, Milton, and many more I 
iDiight emiDierale, to prove that my assertioii 
nets npen an anth^itic foundation. 

I trudged onward^ amongst the rain and dirt, 
my (q^irits at a low ebb, to the little town of 
Askn^. On my first entering, I inquired for 
the sargeoa's place of abode, Mr. B — ^ and 
liaving raised up the knod^^, to my nHurtifici^ 
tioa, was answered, that he was not at home. 
Being directed to the ^op of Mr. S--y, a re- 
«pectaMe Coidwaiaer, who was, as I was in- 
fo«med, fond of leading. In this sh<^, I for- 
tanatdy femid Mr. B— , tiie Suifr^M; who 
4itlmk went to «pend an homr with Mc S^, the 
A«l»igg I^ietl I got both of theiv names, 
and enjoyed the pleasured leafuiiv firem Mr. 
S — ^y, ttiat he would be a Correspondent 1 

I next called upon the Rev. S. L. B ^m, ^ 

(whose father Dr. B— hb, lives in fiarkby 
Stephen) and having slMhvn him my letter of 
^^ec^mmendation, I told him, that Mr, .Orton, 
Wa iEidvised me to cidl upon him. (when poor 
pers<m3 have any relatives of weanh, 'or coir- 
sequence, they ni general claim and make known 
thdr rdationship, he was and is a weH known 
and highly esteemed character.) With the ut- 
most frasJuoeM I waa received ^ and having 
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told him who I was^ &c. he invited me into his 
house^ set me a chair^ and would take nodeMai, 
but insisted that I should partake of bread and 
cheese, &c. his Lady kindly adding; that I 
perhaps might travel to a great distance, before 
any one asked me to take a refreshment. He, 
without hisitation signed his name, as a sub- 
scriber ; after asking me a variety of questions, 
which put my courage to the test ; (as I am for 
the most part amongst persons of my own rank) 
I was quite charm^ and much gratified with 
the freedom, of Mr. B — and his Lady, to me, 
a poor despised Butcher's son ! being treated 
more like the son of a country gentleman, 
than an insignificant, empty, crack-brained 
changeling ! as some of my friends in Kirkby 
Stephen suppose me ! On account of Mr. B's 
kind recommendation, I got the names of Mrs. 
J—, and Mr. J. W— . 

' By asking Mr. Pratt, the Watch-maker, for 
the keys I got admittance into that beautiful, 
neat church, in which are several handsome 
marble monuments. In the interior, is a really 
beautiful baptismal vessel, on the cover of which 
are the following words — 

" The gift of Wm. Ward, Secretary 
• To the Bishop of Chester, 
To the Church of Aakrigg, 
' in 1822." 

'And, in looking over the monumental-stones^ 1 
'found the following inscription : — 

: *< Moarner the Grave's a house of rest. 

And this one teaches how to die ; 
For she who sleeps this stone b^ide, ^ ' 

Though many an hour ta pain was given, 
Smiled at the hovorinff blast of death, . . 

While Hope displayed the joys of Heavea/' 
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Owk U»s Cbarcli is itlso a very smgalar Pbe^ 
nomepoii, 1^ large ash tree, growiag eutirdy oal^ 
a^ uj^u the Vestry Walls. After I baud taken 
a survey of every thing worth seeingi I returned 
to Mr. Pratf s, who is a truly intelligent Me- 
chanict and has seen a little ofj what is termed^ 
'The World.' He being a (Jorlfespondeut, I 
leetrfved fk»n him, divers pieces of poetry and 
epitaphs, whioh he had f aken from syndry head** 
stones, in his travels ; I shall only insert one 
or two at present : — 

A Wish- 

" Msiy YOU be blest with all th%t heayQ9 sends, 
t*e9oe» long life, and constant iiri^nds ; 
Mqj you every moittent happy be» 
An4 when hi distant* semetnnes think of me 
This world my dear, is full of gross deceit t 
True friendship, is a Jewel, we seldom meet." 

Efitaph on a Tailor. 

*' Here lies a snip. 
Whom death did nip, 
And ah ! cut out so clever ) 
With his long shears* 
He dipt his ean, 
An4 cabbag'd him for ever." 

Hr. Pratt^ has an uncle named Edward Tip- 
lady, a man well known, and much respected 
by all the surrounding gentlemen. From him 
I received the following curious account of a 
^Rat Pie/ it being a dish at a large party^. 
upon a Christmas time, the whole of which 
partook of it, admiring its fine flavour, but could 
not find out, of what it was composed, the heads 
of the rats being taken off. The following is a 
receipt how to make one ; and a copy of a let- 
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ter, ^hich Mr. Tiplady, of Askrigg, had sfent 
along ^ith the pie, which was a present, and 
which, by Mr. T. was given to the gentleman, 
who entertained the above party. 

IKVOIGB o^ tHE Rkt Vit. 

" Invoice of a Rat Pie, in consequence from an eider reoeived 
from Mr. John Anderson, for amount — of Mr. George Bussey, of 
Richmond, bj Christopher Fall, Gardener, Ferret Merchant, and 
Ratcatcher. 

RECEIPT,^. £. 6. D. 

31bfl. ofFIonr .. 4. .. •. o o 7 

l^lb. of Butter .: 2 0^ 

Two extra fed RatB 10 

Pepper ». •• w» .. .. 1 

Salt .. 0^ 

CHARGES. 3 9 

Cook's Wajges 16 

Baking 3 

Butcher for skinning Rats .. .. 1^ 

Box for package • » • » • . • • 10 

Insurance .. •• •• .. .. 3 

Postage , .. 14 

My Commission, at 5 per cent. .. .. 3 6f 

U 8} 

Payment Norton, 24th December, 1820. 

First Bill. Christopher Fall. 

*'Szit, — I hate now the pleasure to hand you the Invoice of a 
Rat Pie, amounting to 1 Is. 6id. which I hope has arrived safe, and 
given you satisfaction. Should you please to favour me with your 
further orders, in any of my professional departments^ you may rest 
assured, I will execute the same with care and despatch. 
Your obliged Servatit, 

Chbisioph£r Fall. 
?¥orton, 24th December, 182o. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

** The circle form'd, we ait in silent state. 
Like figures drawn upon a dial plate : 
Yes ma'am, and no ma'am ; uttered softly shew. 
Every five minutes', how the minutes go." 

C<ywper*s Conversation^ 

Lines addressed to a young Lady, 

On her recovery fiom the Small Pox, 

" Is that the face I oqce did view,, 

Where florid beauty shone ? 
The ruby lip, and snowy brow, 

Alas ! Alas ! are gone. 

No vestage of its forming gloss. 

That angel face retains ; 
Yet *mid the much lamented loss, 

That sparkling glance remains. 

I've seen a rose amidst the wild, 

Upraise its blushing head ; 
And then methought, more sweet it smil'd. 

Than in the garden bed. 

Thus 'midst thy beauty's wreck. 

Those eyes more sweetly shice ; 
Than when thy lovely damask cheek. 

And ruby lip were thine. 

And though disease with blasting breath, 

O'er thy fidr form prevail'd. 
The g^ave, and cruei tyrant death. 

In vain have yet assail'd."- — ^Amicus. 

Reform Triumphant. 

'' Tis done, the glorious work is o'er. 

For freedom's cause is sain'd ; 
And ^rifons spurn the galling pow<r. 

Of those they've long maintain^* 

See! floating on the wanton gale, 

The flag of triumph waves ; 
proclaiming to the joyous vale» 

That Bnton&won^ b^ slaves* 
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A bloodlesi tonquest vre faftve uTott, 

Our birth-right we've regain'd ; 
Corruptkoi has been Oftertkroinij 

And equity retjiia^. 

Then, hail the d&]Hi With festive mirth, 

With song and joyful glee ; 
And, let our Motto be henceforthf 

Pur Laws juidLx9|KQTYyr — ^Amicus. 

From a Female correspondent^ i|i Westmor* 
Jand, I received the following piece of blank 
verse ; the only e&comitim^ that etet Was pre- 
sented ine^ relative this work ; indeed^ as the 
old adage is, ' it ran waim dpwn my back ;' yet 
the reader shall judge.'-^ 

QN ENTBRBSR COTTAGB^ 

^' Stop, stranger ! here awhile* 

This 18 the Cot, where infant talent eoaxis ; 

It rises spontaneous, spite of opposition. 

Or black Envy of inferior metit. 

Of little minds who cannot imitate. 

The smallest of his works. 

He sits without a friend, to guide his pen« 

Untaught by «^an, yet Nature makes him rich ; 

With a keen eye, he marks his foes. 

And with his pen, defends Imnself ; 

'Gainst all who would "OpDOse him; 

Beware of Criticising on nis £ist b^fining, 

Or, he will mark you with an eye. 

Of well deg^rv*d caBtem]^ : 

Make him your friend, his gratitude, 

Will make you rich. Not by his purse, 

Put in-yoar vwh «rt«ete/ V- 

«« The litae Safinrt rilt Ctee^ 

In Enterbene'a «ot; 
His waaft^Nfl^ bitsai, slUl vgw liliDif 

To 8Q«at ft tHttir IPC 

Put not a <HwMtliMrtMif|wot ytiM i i , 



To take hisk iff ititf kmaA; 
The value of Wi^iwloi dili^ lumf 
Nor do tta9^ 
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A few eacoflptfooB ie liat fimad 

Who can lus merit see; 
With heartfelt gratitode he fermt. 
His futore destiny/'— Axanoa, 

Ah ! thought I, should the Critics (on the 
review of this work) bestow upon the juvenile 
Author, even a one hundredth part of an Eulo^ 
gimn, similar to the above ; his happiness would 
be greater, than words could express, the pen. 
describe, or mental imagination conceive : but« 
alas! I fear the reverse — live in purgatory — 
and expect the worst. Ignorant am I, how 
heavy the Anathema may fall, or perhaps ra- 
ther will fall, upon my guiltless Head. May the 
skilled in, and lovers of Criticism, have mercy, 
and show lenity towards a stripling and an 
Ignoramus! 



CHAPTER XIX. 

It was on the close of the last day of Novem- 
ber, , that the family of Clemence, were 

sitting in the drawing-room; Julia and Silviana, 
engaged in their favourite employments; Au- 
gustus, was deeply busy in perusing the journal 
of the ever venerable Wesley, when speaking of 
his remarkable deliverances ; Ferdinand, (great 
was the wonder) occupied with reading that- 
amusing Novel, 'The Cottage on the Cliff'; and 
Mr. Clemence, following the immortal Cook 
around the world; when they were aroused 
from theur meditatioiks by a coach, with two 
pair of horses, passing the window. * As I've 
a soul to be saved!' exclaimed Ferdinand, 
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throwing down tke book; * that is Lord Har- 
graves' carriage/ oiit he ran^ as fast as his legs 
could carry hiii, and the rest followed ; ' How 
do you do, Mr. Satirist?' asked Ferdinand, jo- 
cosely, * X hope you're well, wd also your fa- 
yonritei Jem. he ! he !' * NeVer imind that mad-* 
cap of Qors,' said Augustus, who. had brought. 
HP th% rear, ' he's the ; same to-day, as he was 
yesterday, but come in and sit dowjl^ mi tell us 
what news/ 'Good Gracious!' squeaked Julia, 
who with tbq utmost contempt viewed tJhalrles 
descend the carriage steps ; ' see mamma, what 
an ugly, horrid stick Charles has got; Ohl 
Heavens ! it is likeu serpent;' ' Ayp/ returned 
Ferdinand, cutting her short, Hhere go a pair 
of them^ Satirist a^ t\m Pevil ! sin correcting 
vice. *0h! mercy upon us! we shjEill have a 
house full/ 'Ah ! my old chub^ Ned, what, are 
you here too ? NimbleiNed, we'll put you and 
our tom cats together to-night ; ah my good 
fellow, your mighty feats have reached our ears/ 
' How do you do. Miss Hargrave, I hope you're 
well ;' bashfully asked Augustus, who scarcely 
durst meet her eyes, or look at.her ;;f9r on her 
first sights a something pierced his vitals; to 
explain which, is a task too arduous, even for . 
the pen to represent by words, or ideft ;to form 
a just conception of, it ,was I^w; butji^at 
that titne, little understood it^n^.tllr0, much tess 
the crafty wiles of Cupid. , 

Ultimately they got' seated;^ after having 
disrobed themselves of their riding dresses, and 
over tea, they discussed the tfews of the day. 
^ilyiana's face, when ejver; her eyes haj^pened 
to meet those of Charles, was covered with the 
deepest of v^?miUioB ;- nqr o^uld f^e^ for oae ] 

c> 

I 
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Mi^nienl^ desist from casting timid glances apon 
the object of her love, duriiig the tiipe of the 
Chinese pliant ; which did not pass unnoticed 
by Mr. Clemence ; who, with pain, beheld the 
progress Charles had made in the affections of 
bis daughter ; and it grieved him to think that 
be possessed her heart, whose rank would be 
an onsurmbutable bar, or let to her happiness. 

The evening was very agreeably spent in 
conversation; the old folks withdrawing. Tha 
bamourous Ferdinand was quidding with Charles 
about his letter, telling him that he was only a 
•Gatherer, and disposer of other men's stuff,* 
who, after discharging all his artillery upon him^ 
was silent. 

Augustus perceiving a calm, asked Silviana, 
to play the Pastoral, which Harley (in the Ikfan 
of Feeling) composed, since mutual concord 
was restored. Many were her objections in^ 
and excuses from complying with the request ; 
till Charies said, they would admit of no apolo-^ 
gyj lifter much solicitation, she consented. 
Bemg seated near unto the Piana-forte; ishe 
played, in union with her indeed melodious and 
harmonious voice, the Pastoral. Her, vocal 
music sounds werie so mellifluous, and had sucH 
irresistible influence upon Charles, that he al- 
most imagined himfself, to have his residence 
amongst the Angelic Throng. As the reader 
will, most probably, have read the Pastoral, I 
shall not insert it.* 

At the end of the twelfth verse, Siviana. rested 
to tale breath; and all seemed still and quiet, 
as never was, at Fountain Lodge, prior to that 

* If the reader has not seen the Pastoral, he may refer to a book 
entitled * The Man of Fteling.' Tage 98. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



154 THB satirist: 

time ; they felt the force of the words ; having: 
all^ at one time or another^ read * The Man of 
Feeling/ Augustas' eyes^ in looking around, 
met the eyes of Caroline, the lovely Caroline — 
they both blushed — he sighed — ^tfCiMfe— not 
knowing how — a strange alteration had taken 
place with him, in the space of two hours ; and 
though a Novice in the Art of Love^yet, having 
such an able teacher as Cupid, he made rapid 

i)rogress. His eyes spoke that langui^e, which 
overs alone can construe into meaning. What 
a strange thing must Love be! JMay it be Umg 
reader, ere thou and I feel its sweet, tormenting 
power! 

In relation to Charles, it is needless to say 
much of him, upon that head, as he was an 
adept in that Ar^ and happy in the presence 
of her whom he adored. 

Silviana was much complimented on her skill 
in music, and by Charles and Edward was ex- 
tolled as one perfectly mistress of all accom? 
plishments, which render females, in High Life^ 
so agreeable. * Silviana received this (half flat- 
tery) with a modesty unparalleled, and counte- 
nance beaming with beauty and love, in union 
with her vermilion cheeks, painted by Dame 
Nature, set her off to the greatest and best ad- 
vantage; appearing, like unto some Angelic 
Being sent from on high to set the world in a 
flame by her matchless charms. She again 
resumed her vocal and instrumental airs in the. 
remainder of the Pastoral. 

Silviana again received the praises of the 
Margraves', for her skill in music, an4 superior, 
powers in singing. After one hour's conversa- 
tion, they retired to rest. 
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CHAPTER Xi. 
JONNY'S TALE.— A Poem. 

Wmstmorlaud Dulmut* 

I beV gittin sea menny subscribers, et I think 
I may varra weel efiburd ta gie them summit 
extra — an I whoap et sum ea yee finefowk will 
nit snaw up yer nouses, when ye cum ta out 
stand ta pick out ea bit o' meat. — A file bit o' 
Poetry mead be me, er sombod^ else, bet yeel 
mappen think ets ^' John ea Enwl)er/'-< 

Ta met ye gee, I teivk't inla me heed, 
£t I wad gan^ ta Kirby SteTyen indeed , 
Sic things I ssvr et roiid, O deare me ! 
Stop ^yle I tert, I think et el cap ye. 

Ihedji]8tgitle&ta8a]idwithhoii9, I ^s l ^^ % 
Whore aw was still an quiet as a mous; ;\> < ^ ^ r ' W 
IwasgaenowirtbrigvtfldMtt^tse*, 1^^-^ ' H' 




im 



A man liggin et heck, vp ta his ^ 

Ses I, < what iyrer de« ttntsuT 

He than began ta curs an swear; ^ T^ 

An ledf ^ine bkt !▼ lost aa taafiytlte, 

Ise snre ta diou* fcr i eamit ii<v<ttik^ 




My (Iforgattatcfiyiee,e(beekih«6H I 

^^ Whitch mead fowks cum a varst about ; 

Fowks et etnk fra Croi^, bed ta gtaig *bd fioulby,^ 
This wiy indeed^ tiia wer Ibanit to ti^,) , \^ 

'Whya/8e8l,<yeemiiimitlit^«tf«n>^ '^Ic^ T' 
Br else yeeTl droun, ets ten ta yan ; ' § ^^^ 5 ^ 

Be sharp a^ gie me hoieid ea y& \mp . ^ ( ^ ^ 

AnrUseeiflcaBBitbitogVfeeifetfttilttd/'^i^ 1-^^' 

I gat hoad ev tea hMid, aa po«i'd hmi «iii^ " ^ 
Sure niyyer was sic a drucken lout ; 
^6fltarted ea cnnUk an spuia vaismkAtL, 
Aa et nw b^giM ea lii^ «]k tomi, 

u^^ iCu. ui-ylr V 'u.v.vt^^ [^S'/i^rj^ 
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Ses I, 'yee nasty dracken beast, 
Es that yer way ta pay me et last? 
But nou I'll leave yee ta tak yer chance/ 
He girnd et me, an his teeth did cranch, 

Whea can this chap be ? thout I, 
As a fello com past, singin rete merrelee. 
Et was just es I was gaen up Rogesun paster. 
That I met Mr. B — ^k, me aid skule maistet. 

Ses I, ' Ise cummin ta skule ta mourn, 
' Ta git my Grammer o£F, I will be swom j' 

Ses he, ' Jack, thou may cum whenivver ta will, 
Thou'U mappen, likely fin me et byam still.' 

I bad him * gud neet' an on I went, 
Ta borro sum buiks, me mind was bent ; 
Ea buiks I cud reed, byath neet an day, 
' lye red manny an hour ev a neet away. 

' All'd brass et iwer I git ta^der, 

f |J\ I send it — stoj), I'll tdl yee whidder — 
Jc^pTac Mister Briggs, et leeves et Applebie, 
r r r^c^^"^ Ise speaJdn truth, an tellin nea lee. 

. Xi P ^ \j^j He is a Printer, an a Buikseller, 
^ ^ ' An oft ta him I dea refer ; 
^ ^^ About me buiks — sic est *' Penny Magazine," 
^ * Ea whitch manny a picter may be seen. 

An theaiB *' Chambers' Edinburgh Journal," 
£y buiks et ommest caps them all ; 
Sea mickle reedin, tae be sure ! 
Iv spent in et, manny an hour. 

An ** Ladies' Cabinet," tu beside, 
Ev yee nobbet Baw*t, I think yee'd by't j 
Sic curious Teals, '^ Eugene Walmer," mair, 
Thear is et hes amus'd me sair. 

man ! fer reedin buiks^ I cap them aw, 
Ise sic a lad es yee niwer saw ! 
When I fetch in sheep, I tak a bulk eame pockety 
Ise laft at be*t lads, an be men ise mocked. 

But I hey foi^tten ta tell me stoury out, 
A strange Poet ! ta be a Butcher's scout f 

1 gat ta Kirby Stewen, yarra weel. 
An nout particnlardi4 1 feel. 
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This Kirby, et ea a strange, queer Toim, 
Et hods maony a blackgard, an maany a cloun > 
For aw tha run me down sea mickle, 
Thear^ mear than me likes podish an treacle^ 

Tha say ise ' gean quite rang ea me heed, ' 
Tha bleam * *t old ketty buiks' et I'hev red ; 
Praia tell neaboddyea what iy sed, 
Iv ^tten fra Kirby — I'll gang ta bed. 

An sea 'Gud Neet/ 



CHIT CHAT IN LOW LIFE: 

OR, 

A DIALOOUB BETWEEN JACK AND BOB. * 

Being a specimen of Rustic ' Humour** 

I'll let yee hear how I whjles tauk, 
Byath amang ersells, an oUier fowk* 

When ise tellin a stoury, I like ta begiu et 
boddem^ an end et end. Wie this prefeace 111 
sa nea mair^ bet gang forward. 

I weel remember, et was ya moumin, about 
six a'clok ea summer, et I was sleepin an 
snouriu ea bed, (ea me lile room)dreamin a 
yarra queer dream,' when I was waikken'd be a 
queer noise ; bet afour I tell yee'd resen et noise, 
yee sal hear me dream. I thout I was stanin 
ca Kirby Stevven market-pleace, agaynM clois- 
ters, an thear was a seal, ev a vast ea things, an 
amang'd rest, sum bulks (yee knoa Ise as fond 
ea them as me frind Jemmy Twitcher). I thout 
et Octioneer pot them up fer ta sell, an varra 
fine ens, an varra curious, whitch mead me all 
ev a tremle ta by them. Fowks bad, an bad, 
an bad agayn; thout I, Jon thou munbe sharp 
er thou'U mis them, an I bid " anudder penny"^^ 
an gat em; I pot me bans ea me pocket tae 
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greap fer me mnimie^ an be me old btiiks ! ev I 
cud fin ea fardin ! yee canit tell hou freetend I 
was ; fowks all lafft et me ; when ev me Uncle 
Willie (best fello sure ets olive^ sea g^A ta me) 
did nit cum just et time an paid fer them. I 
was just puttin them under me arm> when I 
hard that nois, an wakken'd me^ an ev et was- 
sent a dream — buiks an Uncle Willie, an all 
gean'! Bet this noise — why a, et was nea less 
ea boddy than me fitdder Jarvis, (a chap yee 
ken varra weel) es fowk coo'em ; shoutin, * Jon 
git up, be sharp mun, an git me't nag in, I want 
tabeoff/ 'Tae be off/ ses I, *whya whats 
rang we yee now?' rublHn me een, anstrechin 
out me arms twice et thrice ; * I wish yee war 
off;' [I sed this between sleep an walLken, an 
sea readers yee need nit say I was camplin, er 
snappish ta me fadder] up I gat, dond me sel, 
pot on me clogs^ an was varra neer noek'd owar 
be our old dog. Help, es he met me es I was 
glaspen them, an gat hoad ea me nous ; bet et 
was varra lucky, fer hes teeth's aw gean, an sea 
I was lile .warse» O man ! I nm off me teoLt, 
as Priest ses in his sairmw; bet ta beasten on^ 
I gat Peg in, efto a hard rin, (yan mud iidnk 
thars summit etdonnetin her she's i»ea willed) 
an saddeld her afoer me fadder gat doun stairs; 
ev I mun speak, I mun ; I'll tdl yee what h6 
was sea lang for. . Yee see me fiber's a lils 
matter ea Methody ea him, an wfc^n he gits ixp 
he neels doun, an returns tihanks to the Author 
of all Good, fer preservin Inm an his family aeaf 
anudder neet, an begs fer a contiHumiGe ith 
Seam throu the day, &c. At last he was fiiSxl|r 
astride old Peggy^ an as he was gaen, ses he^ 
'Ihevtagapgta Bisswd^ Taua^ taseiosum 
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fat kie, ev Willie D — , an sum mair ea Richey 

, ct Brounber ; en et will be lang befoure Ise 

git back; nou mind an da summit^ pou up them 
hay-greens ea Paddy-mire^ an mak sum skuers^ 
as thou'U hev ta butch seventeen sheep this 
Veek/ ' Aye, aye/ sed I, * [ warrand yee ise 
find plenty ta dea/ an off he went. I went 
inta Paddy-mire, a lile feeld ev ours, acros et 
Toued. I hed just duen, when me frind Bobby 
Rimer, es tha coo him (bet his rete neam is 
Worthy) com by, 'Hollo, Bob/ ses I, 'an 
that's yer ane sd I see, er sumboddy else?' ses 
he, ' Ets mebbe me er me brudder, an niappen 
noader ev us ; what, ye butchers da work sum 
times ; cam bend the back, we a^ this befe an 
yall, yee may varra weel work ea bit/ He hed 
a coo wid him ; ses I, ' Er yee taken coo ted 
bull?' 

Bob. — ^Aye, fer aw yee luck aea dull. 

Jack. — What ea yer Poetical mood o reddy 
this moumin, brudder chip? 

Bob^-rYes, aix on I ^ust glide, 
Tae plewent Riddleside— 

Gad mournin, Snlerber PoeL 

Jack.— Thear gaogs the Poet Bob, 
A Kirby Sterven stiob^-* 

Gud mournin, Bobby Rimer. 

What thout I, hees gitten that nick-neam off 
tu, 'Enterber Poet!' scroggins! bet ets a fine 
neam tu ! — ea ivver 

What is meant weel» 
Often dus nea ill. 

He's es gud a humer'd lad that, es ivver stept 
ea shu ledder ; he is a bit ev a frind o mine, 
(I hevvent mony God knows) an a Poet besides, 
an nobbet a plain farmer's lad, er sun, an leevs 
ea Kirby, et Backsides ; an is 
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As decent a lad 

^8 need be had ; 
Wie an honest feace, 
An a lile matter a grjce* 
He need nit care fer. nin, 
Fer he commits Ule sin ; 
His conscience es cleare, 
Fra all slavish fear. 

In short — his equal yee Caiinit find, 
Iv ta serch the world yee war inclin'd* 

' Es I bed gitten me job duen^ an wanted sum 
twills ta rite wie, I thout et I wad tak a woak 
wie him ta Kirby when he com back. I'll tell 
yee what crack we bed, ef yee'U grant me ya 
thing; ets this — et yeel mind an len neaboddy 
this bnik, bet tell them et wants ta borrouM, et 
Bniksellers hev sea menny their forc*d ta sell 
them, JBLU times er bad, an munnie sea bad 
ta git — an sic like; just what cums ea yar 
heed — du please a butcher's lad fer yance. 

An than yeel see • .. 

Hou thankful he'll be. ' 

Here he cums — bet Til put'tet form ev a 
Dialogue — ^ 

luck. — ^What hev ye mead et con ? 

Bob. — I'll tell thee just nou. 

Jack. — What, et Poetical mood yet ? 

Bob. — ^An will be a gay bit. 

Jack. — Cum, speak out plain, 

Bob.-^ hev, and will again'. 

Jack. — Sic a fello, sea fond ea rimt, 

Bob. — An sea I is, many a time. 

Jack. — I'll gang wie tha cv thoul stay. 

Bob. — Hie tha than. I mun away. 

iack.-^'Till I ga$g tnta our hous, 

Bob. — Be sliarp thou silly guese. . ' 

(I ran an felteld me sel, gat a hoopenny out ea 
me box, an ran wfe out me bruicast, an fand 
Bobby Rimer et rowd.) 
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Jack. — O ! what ea qu6er, strange fello. 
Bob. — I issent like't butchers, gittin mello. 
Jack.— ^ What ivver mun I sa, gie owar ximein, 
' Bob. — Whya, than gie thee owar primin. 
Jack.-rlse eaen ta tell tha summit ets fresh, 
Bob. — Ha, ha, thou maks me think ea Tommy Eish ! 
Jack. — An what ea himi 
Bob. — He was sea prim. 
Jack. — ^O ! praia du let me proceed, 
Bob. — I think thou'd better indeed. 
Jack. — What du8 ta mean? yan oannit tawk et aw. 
Bob. — Them et hods ther heeds hee, oft g^ts ea fou. 
Jack. — I hev been et Ken — dall ! 
Bob. — An mebbe seen White-^haU ! 
Jack'-^And a varst mair byside. 
Bob. — The lile heed wad be full ea pride. 
Jacfc. — O ! whist, Robin a Rimer, O whist, 
Bob. — ^I issent ta blearae, thou spflAc forst. 
Jac/c.^ sawt ' Wjitter Witch,' nding et Candl. ^ 
Bob. — Did ta see't than be the sell? ( 

Jacfc. — Nai I was wie me frind, J — B — ^11, i 

Bob.^-^A decent chap, I ken him weel. j 

^acfc, — 1 wish yee wad whist yee chatteriu tabtrell. 
Bob. — Did ta ride than awd way wie Gowdie H — ^11 ? 
Jacfc.— b pretha Whist, 1 tell tha nay, 
- Bob«^'Wfaya than thou m:»ppenwoa[k^daw'd way? 
Jack. — Aye, snre, how mnd I ride 1 

Bob. — Thou'8 an ass I wie thee feet et stirups an legs astride, 
Jacfc. — I did liit mean sea, wheas nag mud l- ea riddin on ? 
Bob. — ^Whyathee Uncle Willie's, he wad her lent tae yan. . 
Jacfc. — ^Bet I heTbon:t>*d his galoway twiqe. 
Bob. — O yer kind, he'd a lent the*t thrice*! 
' Jacfc. — Whya cum etn)^nea matter, 

Bob.-^Hba wise fowks tawk an fiiels du chttiter. . 
• Jicfc.WIn ftpaasion) Weeriet Kirby^ thou .wad mak yan mad, , 
Bob«— Ta plage an vex a silly 'AaU&t'a lad ! 
Jacfc; — Thou*8 surely gean intul thee doutage. 
Bob.— Gttd nMNirain,. Jonny eT-Bntekber Cottige. 

Solu^^ — Ws^ ml et mak ei^ny boddy dad wie 
sic hekayioar.? marry wod it; bet eftier aw, ets 
nobbet a joke, I kea his humour. I'll just step 
intul A— D-*-'s shop^ an git tne clarified twills, 
an woddle back, ta^ me skewers, an plesent, 
quiet Euterber Cottage.! 
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CHAPTER XXL 

I might swell this work to a large volume, 
but my pages being limited, must shortly bring' 
it to a close. 

The time glided smoothly along at Fountain 
Lodge. Charles and Augustus being in com- 
pany with those, who, to them were All in All. 
Charles, the Satirist Charles, prior to his leav- 
ing the Lodge, had obtained the consent of 
Silviana, to be his, after his return from his 
travels, she would then be of age. Augustus, 
the bashful Augustus, had also continued, some 
how or other, I can scarcely tell how, to lay his 
heart, his All, at Caroline's feet, and poured out 
his love-sick tale ; who blushingly gave him to 
understand, with down-cast looks, that 'she 
was honoured by his addresses, and could her 
father's consent be gained, she was ;' mo- 
destly sealed her lips — but, from what Augus- 
tus had heard, he was the happiest of the hap- 
py. But, alas ! Lord Hargraves' consent was 
never granted ; for, at his Lordship's return from 
Parliament, he was taken Ol, and died of an 
apoplexy. The news arrived in time to stop 
Cnarles, and instead of tdking his tour, had to 
follow his father's dust to the silent tomb. It 
is needless^ to describe the sorrow which the 
death of Lord Hargrave spread through every 
breast that knew him. llie Clemence's were 
also at that meltocholy occasion; and shared 
in their sorrow. 

' Charles, inherited the estates smd titles of his 
father. Edward James, had a handsome for- 
tune, and got himself a lucrative office in India. 
Caroline, Slso, was ably provided for, (as Lord 
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Hargra^e had made his Will) and her brother 
was her guardian. Ferdinand^ had mn off to 
London, with a girl of the town, and was taken 
by a press-gang, and for years was never heard 
of. 

After the season of monming and grief, had 
by degrees subsided,- Charles and Silviana 
pledged their vows, at Hymens Hallowed Shrine, 
(whose hearts were already joined) ; and shortly 
after, Augustus and Caroline followed their 
example* 

Julia, the proud Julia, was destined to live 
and die an old maid, however, she forgot her 
pride and ill temper, amongst her little Nephews 
and Nieces, and though the luckless fate of Fer- 
, dmand had made content and happiness strang- 
ers for a while to the breast of Squire Clemence ; 
yet pleasure and happiness again gladdened the 
family circle at Fountain's Lodge — the old 
gentleman's days glided smciothly along, be- 
ing beguiled by the innocent prattles of his 
grand-children — ypt amidst all, none were so 
happy as Charles 'The Satirist/ 

AUTHOR'S SOLILOQirriN HIS STUDY, 

ON PIN18BIN6 TBJ8 BOOK, 

In hit ovm dialect — time seven o'clock in the nuyming. 

I mun be sharp, its onmast seven a'clock, 
an I hevnit deyan this bulk yet ! Ive hed monny 
a sleepless neet owar'd. Aye« moi^ a time Ive 
hed ta cum dawn that trap duer^ (looking up 

* Trap-door. By this Ihe Author means as he says ; as he had 
cut a square hole through the boards of his little chamber flour, 
which was exactly over his 'study,' (a pantry once, but now con- 
verted into a 'Study,') for the purpose pf descending more speedily 
(snd without awaking his parents) into it while writing the 'Satiiist,' 
as be often came down at midnight, and wrote a great part of it 
a# before noiic'd, he had little or no tioie ia the day. 
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to the ceiliiig) but I sal bev deyaii jiistlia:^^ an 
than I sal bev me hese. What^s that? (listen- 
ing) bless me weel ! if it isaent Andra cum'd 
to kild cou ! but let me hear what they ej say- 
in, (listens) 

Andrew. — ' Is John gitten up yet V 

Father. — *Up, aye, I think sea, I tell'd him 
ta git up. Is ta cumin John?' 

John. — 'Bless me! wid nit ye let me don 
mesell?' (writing). 

So Mister Reder, thou hears (er may if thou 
likes) what a durdum they er makin ; I mun 
nou bid ta Good Mornin ; an if it snd happen 
et ivver I sud meet thee agayn, I sal be rarely 
pleased ta see thee ; ise nobbit a plain spoken 
lad, but what ive telt the issent a heap oa leas, 
nout et sourt, an if I sud happen ta see thee 
agayn, I whoap I sal hev a better stwory to 
tell thee— 

Farewell Mr Reder, but nobbet for a lile bit, 

An when ive meaad anndder stwory, I'll tell the it. 

Bless me! er they rouren agayn, me fadder maks 
sea mickle wark — . » , . ^ „ 

Father. — *Is tae cumin John?' rll apode 
thau's amang the awd ketty bulks, but TU fetch 
the, than idle serrah !' 

John. — * Ise cumin.' 
Me fadder el hev his Humour. 

Exit John and Father. 
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Letter of thanks to the Subscribers. 



Ladies and Gentlemen, 

I cannot find words of sufficient efficacy 
wherewith to express my gratitude for your 
kind Patronage and Support. Indeed, when 
I began at first to solicit names, I imagined that 
1 should only have to grace my List with those 
of the poor, despised, lower class of people. 
IBut how great was my surprise, when, instead 
of having the alone signatures of such despised, 
low -bom persons, like myself, I had the honour 
of several of the names of those who are styled 
Quality, in short, some of the first in the coun- 
try ! Indeed, as above said, words are wanting 
to express, and the pen inadequate to describe^ 
the gratitude of my heart ! however, I do, and 
can with conscience pure, say this, that I shall 
ever retdin, in my humble breast, a grateful and 
lively sense of their kindness, even to the latest 
period of my existence, (which may not be very 
far distant) in patronizing a poor, and hitherto 
despised, butcher's boy, who presumes to beg, 
that they will honor him> with inscribing himself. 

Ladies and Gentlemen, 

Tour ever Grateful, and Obt, Servt. 

THE AUTHOR. 
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PaOb. 

2 line twenty-six, for stuard read steward 

24 — thirty-six, never toidaut read never do widout 

25 — two, for cry when read cry out when 

36 — eleven, for their Topics read other Topics 

39 — twelve, for Divite maxime read ^ivHia matimoc 
ib — twelve, for comparate read comparata 

ib — thirteen, for contemnende read contemnen^ids 
ib — fourteen, for querere read quterere 

40 — forty-two, for Ed. read Author, and where ever it oecurs 
43 — twentjr, for how meeting read slow meeting 

49 — two, ror prescribed read described 

54 — twentyfthree, for Aa« read have 

58 — eighteen, for Saint Crispin read Prince Crispin 

66 — thirty-one, for Hartley read HarUy^ wh^e ever it occurs 

63 — fourteen, for restever read restorer 

ib — twenty-two, for I taw read saw 

78 — seven, for No memory read i!« memory 

79 — four, forjjJw read three 

ib — twenty-nine, for Kindly Squire read Kindly Esq* 
84 — four, for stem to stem read stem to stem 

90 — fifteen, for London read Lomion 

91 — twenty, for their read the 

ib — thirty-one, for good read i^ooii 
93 — twenly-four, for washing read cracking 
97 — thirty-fiFS for iSwi/'£iam read Stoif'tiana 
110 — thirty-onfe, for half many read half of the many 
121 — twenty-four^ for Edward and James read JEduarci James 
135 — thirty, for My God read By God 
: 64 — five, for he fell read they fell 
155 — seven, for Entaber read int«r6cr 
V 167 — seventeen, for hoddem leadbeginnin 
161 -^ thirty-nine, for <2a<2 read «raad 



J*A» Brig"^», Printer, Appleby, 
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